Aa C * * ” jo £ ” 
» - l Mays * q ” > "T: &, 
oi edn etc. no Q ws . : dF 
X . 


F 


* 
4 
. 
: 
l 
| 
; 


oo 


"Fortunam Priami cantabo Ns Bout ] , 
a at ; } rats: | | | 
Quid dignum tanto feres hte Prom ſor heat AS ret 


7 


* 


ROGER UESTRA NGE. / 


hes he” 
Printed by A. G.and F. Pe andareto be Sold by Charles Blotnt, * p R 
Black:Reves inthe Strand, near"the Savey. 1679. . So 


, s 9 | 7 ; | Fg : : i 
Ks #:5 . * Aa. J F . : 


VS. 


Ss 
x 


EY 
# 


} 


HONOURABLE 
Tu: LADY 


KATHERINE ROOS. 


MADAM, 
Uch always has been the Furi/difiion, and fo Su- 


reme and Excellent the Authority of the Fair, 
ble, and Yirtuous, that Poers ſeem to be cre- 
ared for no other Purpole, bur as anointed, to 
be the Yoice of their Oracles, and to attend , 
and repeat 'em with as much Reverence as Prieſts do 

at the Alcars of the Divinicies they worſhip; to ceach 
Mankind how to honour them when Living ; and 
when Dead , to inlarge, and tranſmic their Noble "Þ 
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| y: And whilſt the World lafts,, this. 

will be the moſt ſpatious and delightful. Theme, and 
will give the loicft and divineſt Grace to. Poetry ; this 
made Homer ſing, he-that was blind, had, ev'n. that 
Inſpiration; and Bs auTty fromthe Beginning has 
never-faild to have more Adorers than the Gods : Nay 
itchas ſtill had fach Power, that-x has bin-the Author 
of as ſtrange Miracles ; It has oft times made the Miſer 
a Prodigal; the Old; Young; andthe Cowarg, Valiant: - 
what has it not done when joyn'd with Virtue ?. And- 
what are You not ableto inſpire, in whom both excel ; 
that Your Poet cou'd never be ſaid to run on too laviſh 
in Youg Encomiun? Far Your Fame wowd puta Bluſh 
upon all -( as tgo mean.) that can be ſaid ot You; and 
not accuſe me of Flattery, it I cou'd deſcribe You with 
-as much Arr as that rare Paiater, who,pictur'd his Venus .. 
with all the Smiles, and Graces of Woman-kind put to- 
gether. Hqw. juſtly then have heard the World..ad- 
mire at the infinite FZappineſs of Your L o & Þ —— Rut 
( pardon me, Madam )- this is a Stream wou'd glide 'me 
inſenſibly away, and it I do not check my ſelf, I 
{hall like inſpir'd Prophets , fay Wonders not to be be- 
Hevd, in ſuch a Style as our beſt Poers have fail'd 
in, Therefore as one that is more a Plain. Dealer than 
2 Courtier, I will leave my ſelf ſeverely to be cenſur'd 
by all that know You, for not revealing Your Ladiſhips 
Charafter as I ought, rather then put angry Bluſhes on 
your Cheeks by an unexpeCted Aſſault of fo many rude 
Phraſes : for Yirtue fo delicate, and'tender as Yaurs, 
15 ſooner touch'd, and offended at the hearing of its juſt 
Praiſes, rhan at the Calumny of the Envious, and De- 
cxaQers ;. and I proteſt ro, Your Ladiftiip, I had rather 
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* ove, My, Bread to, Charity , then be thought to Beck 


itat ſo vile a Race ;; only grant me leave to Sail a little 
into the Relation of the uſtneſs, and: Gratitude of Your 
Ladiſhips Fortune. *Tis known that, You are deſcen- 
ded from the moſt Noble Houſe of the NOELS, and 
joyn'd to.that Incomparable , and. Princely. Family of the 
MANNORS.; but let me ſay,by ſuch a Miracle,chat. ne- 
ver Day appear'd more beneficial ro the benighted Tra- 
vellour, then you o're its clouded Manſion, nor did 
the Rain-Bow (the Token of che Almighty, in the 
Heayensafrer the general Deluge by the Flood)to Noah's 
poor remaining Progeny ſhew ir ſelf more welcome, 
and propirious,chan Y our Ladiſhip to the deſpairing and. 
almoſt diſtracted Family of the RuTLaNnDs, which after 
an,unfortunace Marriage, when it had long wander'd 
upon the Face of barren Waters, You were ar Jaſt- diſ- 
cov'rd as a bleſt, and fruictut Land to reſt irs weary - 
Ark upon, and ic may for ever hereafter call. You. its 

Good Angel that in its Flight from Heav'n firſt pitch'd up- 
on the lofty , and moſt graceful Seat of Belyoire, whole. 
Antiquity ( which I hope may ever laſt ) will pay you 
more Reſpect, and Adoration asto its Preſerper, than ic 
has done to its Founder : . For by Your means, and your 
Illuftrious Offspring, England ſhall neyer want a. Branch 
that ſhall ſpread ,it ſelf from. ſo Noble an Original as 
Your kind Loop, nor be the leaſt of its Glories that it 
can. boaſt thereof. How much is to be admird the 
Wiſdom of the Divine Power which: made ſo Excellent 
a Choice as Your Ladiſhip, of whom it ſhall be ſaid, 
that Atlas. has: not ſupported. the Heav'ns with more - 
Fame then Your Ladiſhip the tottering Greatneſs of Bel- 


Yore : And the Hiſtory of Heroick Women ſhall __ 


. _ KK. "<< : 

” - *. 64.£ F. ob Ne "S . :, tho. 

4+ » *5 as pf; "os a6 + 4 "<<. 1 
I BS. . , . : { * # 1--> FA 
KK +» &x" - * of; F 2 4 = hs 
Ps s - & = - — 4 
F * 
- 


C _ * = 7 : 
5 x S860 , CTORRE IS io. 4 l wa FS + &* 4 
+ my” i WP. ” *_ q = OS & a L4 *%. is oy nr 3 Y J 
Fee 5, . 47 * XS j 8 . * +? CJ » Wn = 
— - £4 gn P » x _— ey E& -..oaS * a> - 
- = * + . +I ME 0 x b2 ; ".. we * , 
2 V % F þ - - wu ' = = 
a I Po = : AY 6 
= \ "of 
- - TY PF, 
, of 


AST Þ | 


Forth own you to be the Greateſt, "and Nubleft Pattern of 
*em'all 22 PAAIGR fie, vir ky I begin «{ fall inco a 
Relaps' 1 won'd norYivethe VVorld an Occaſion to 
ſuſpe& that what I have faid iS but the Prelude of a 
Requeſt Lintend ro beg of your bp, which is, thar 
you wou'd ' vouchſafe to accept of this poor Poem, and 
be pleas'd to let me ſet your Namie in the Front of it, as 
Princes pur their Armsover the Dores of Places they 
wou'd have Keverenc'd, arid Efteem'd. 1 will not then 
fear the Wiſe Criticks, nor. the conceited Fops that are 
as curious in paſling their Cenfures on a young Poer, as 
your ſtanch'd Beauties are to one that is newly cry'd up 
-1nthe Town, yet I'doubt nor but what You pleaſe to 
condeſcend to own, they will allow of. Tam the ra- 
ther embolden'd to petition this of Your Ladiſhip, be- 
cauſe You are an Incouragerof PotTRy, and I have 
been inform'd that not long ſince in the Perſon of the 
famous Earl of Rutland it has mer with the moſt conſide- 
rable Patron that ever was; anidall know that your-gal- 
lanc Father, the preſent Vicount Cambden, is the beſt, and 
greateſt 'Protefor of VVir, and Learning in this Age. 
How can I fail then, in my Addreſs to Your Ladiſhip, 
of eirher an Acknowledgment beyond my Deſert, or ac 
leaſt a Pardon for my Faults, which I hambly implore 
tio wou'd not deny, and is the greateſt Favour that can 
hop'd by, Mapan, | 
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Your Ladiſhips moſt Humble, 
Faithful, and Devoted Servant 


FOHN BANKES. 


PROLOGUE. 


Tince the Sun's kindly Beams have left us now, 
And in the other World make all things grow , 
a $4 5 10 warm Seaſons, we draw nears 
edi Hh 4 fr nitful Summer here — q; 
our Orb ſo bright, and gay appear, © . bo 
y Day adorn our Theatre — > | 
_ e 8 to welcome you to N_toht, 
Than = —_ Play, "lonely Sic J 
No Shew #0 t«ke your Eyes, That are nwre 
And eur plc chants the eieywind. 67 
exith 4 's eftcens'd upes the! Stage, 
this Ke 3 
BDC, mn 
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a ome 6h. ed Gallants 
r their Sence, but t for their Equip 
N a the rich Banquet is to come, pon 
Cola by your Chat'lin and La' Froon, of #4 
This is 4 Chriſtmas Tale has oft been told 
Over 4 Fire by Nurſe, and Grandam 0d, 


Where they woy'd Paris the wild nou blame, 


For fleeting x06 that + 
Tet ah: 2, 're tn hop lh rt £1 ag fo bear! | 


The Lives of e ſembeſe Sweceſſours you 47e: 

For when Troy fell, its Remnant here did plant, 
And built this Place, andcalÞdit Troy-novant : 
But 4s thoſe Fenturers were ford tofl 

tn Hoaft of barb rous Picts that ſtop 9, heir ways 


Bio we're to withſland you Natrves w the Bays, 
$ 


ate all new Ioaders with new Plays, 
And Wh ee right, or wrong, da«mn whons youpleaſe, 
Then, that we may be ſtronger, we 
To all you London Trojan of tþe Pit, 
And all the weary rocks, that ſeldom think, 
But only dive into geod Wine, and Drin 
Such may weeften ſee, we'l ſoon deans? 
Theſe Hos of Picts that plague the Land 4 Wit. 


Priamus, King of Troy. 
HeSor, 


Paris, 


T1roilus, 


"2INM Sons. 


Agamemnon, General of. the Gre cjans. ' 
Achilles,” a great Champion: of. Greece. - 
Ulyſſes, a wiſe Councellor;and Capta 
Diomeades, a V aliant Coukrats, < 
Patroclus, the belsv'd Friend of Achilles 
Menelaus, Husband to Helena, - | 


Ajax, a Stout Champion, 


Helena. 


Andromache, the Faithful Wife of Ati. | 


Polyxena, Prics* S Daughter 2. 
belov'd by Achilles, 


the Deſtruction of Troy 


Caſſandra, her Siſter that pn des Ln 
J \4% 
Captains Soldiers, Thgan, Priefts Guards 


| roy, 


And Popun the Walls. 


Scens 


Mr. Sandford, 
Mr. Harris. 
Mr, Crosby. 
Mr. J Wi "4 


Mr, Medbourn. 
1: Mr. 'Betterton,. 
in; \'Mr. | 
"Mr. 


Smith, 
Gillow. 
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' Mr. Bowman, 
Mr: 
'\- Mr. Underhill, 


Norris. 


'M rs.” Price. 
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ACTUS Painus, SCENA Prima. 
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The Curtain being drawn up, diſcovers Agamemnon , Achilles , 
Menelaus , Ulyſſes, Patroclus , Diomedes, 4nd Ajax; 1» 
Council. 


Aea. Ife, Noble, Valiant Greciaz Princes, all 
Deriv'd from Fove, Mars, Hercules, Apollo, 
The firſt of Hers; ſecond Race of Gods, 


That during all this famous Ten Years Siege 
Have Thouſands of your Mortal Slaves our-liv'd , 
And like your Fathers, as Immortal ſtood. '  ” 
Death in the Fight till cuts the Vulgar off, 
Who fall like Graſs before the ſharpeſt Scyth , 
Whilſt, you like Rocks, have felt, and turn'd its Edge , 
That we may plainly ſee, ' all are nor born 
Mark'd out by Heav'n , -as areyour M cs 
All are not bleſt eo be the brave'A{rhilles, it i  * 
Nor wiſe Hlyſſes , valiant Diomed ; 
Nor are there any fo inſpir'd with Wrong 
As Menelam : Therefore *ris high time PICTTLS 
Some ſwift Decree ſhould from your Judgments paſs, 
To put a ſpeedy End'to this long War, - 
Orelfe, contented with the Fame-we *ve won , Te 
7 Ip t*'s 
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Let's all agree, ſtraight to break up the Siege , 
And once more viſit ourlov'd Wives and Countries. 
We 've done already all that Men could do, 

If weſtay longer , Fate will ſoon prevent us , 

And fink our Hero's with the Weight of Years : 
Old Time will laugh to ſee as like himſelf, 
gewwill.perform what Warcou'd nothave done —— 
t ſays the Heav'n-born Thets mighty Son 


| ptAchillss a up and ſpeaks. | 
£ TE, 


Ach, Wellſtpoken hb# Royal CAgamennon ! 
This Breaſt of mine, that was not made for words , 
Shall utter too its plain and honeſt meaning —— 

How long ſhall we in vaia attempt this Cuy 

A Town; for ought we know , : built by the Gods, 

And by the Gods Immortal Aid defended , 

Begirt with many huge and maſly Walls, 

Stronger than Stone hew'd from their growing Caverns, 
Mere hard and beautiful than Marble ferch'd 

From the deep Boſom of the ſhining Quarry. 

Still as we follow'd any fierce Aſſault, 

Still wewere more and moxge repuls'd, and often 

Slid from the tops of her bright Magick Tow'rs , 
Leaving no more Imprefhian with our Blood, 

Than reſtleſs Waves that daſh againſt che Rocks , 
AndJpitileſs drop into the Seaagain : 

Or, if byanychance, a Breach we made, 

That Blood hath on]y fery'd our Enemies , 
To heal, and to cement their Walls again, 
Of all that knaw {chiles , none can ſay, 

That thought of danger makes hint ſpeak theſe words.. 
By Divine Thetss; fitting next to-Jove, 

Who, whenlI was an Infant, held me by the heel, 
Bath'd my young ſoft and tender Limbs all o're , 

And plung'd me in the Lakerof _udcheren, 

And me Immortal made , — By herl fwear ,. 
There's none amongſt-you all dares think I fear —— 
Did not the Gods , at her Requeſt 5 command 

Old skilful 7#44n tobeat out this Armour, «+» 
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By Cyclops forg'd upon the Gods own Anvil , 
rnd o'th' ſame 1 leſtuff, 
That the bright Chanor of the Sun is made of , 
And Fap:ter's almighty Thundetbolcs - 
Thus guarded , I'm above the reach of Fate, 
And were I ſure this War wou'd laſt yet Tea 
Years longer , I wou'd formolt lead you on , 
Secure, and free from the pale hand of Death: 
Nay, wonu'd my {elf depopulaterhis Town; 
Were I but ſure only to fight with Men, 
But to encounter Mountains made of Stone , 
That like a Guard defend the mighty City , 
As if it were immur'd and forrif'd | 
Againſt the Gods themſelves. Such Walls by Adercary fram'd, 
With ſubril folding Arms, its Wafte embracing 
Sev'a times, each one defended by the other , 
And of fointricate an Art, that none, 
But he that has the Skill of Dedaias, | 
Wuh his Iafernal Clew of Thread, can enter, —— ' 
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[Patroclus riſes and ſpeaks] 


Patr. And what have wedone all this for * Wherefore ? 
Oaly to viadicate a private Quarrel * 
For one Man's Intereſt to facri 
The beft and (ſweeteſt Strength of all our Days. 
And what is Memelaw Wrong , though much, 
To countervail ſo many thouland Lives 
That it has coſt? And 1a its fatal Cauſe 
Invellop'd 7s in eternal Ruin : 
Nay, made the World diſtracted with it ſeIf, 
Made you, that were like Gods before , leſs happy 
Than your baſe Slaves at home , who now enjoy 
Their Maſters Vineyards, preſs the wanton Grapes , 
And drink the Fruits of LS 26 you toil'd for long , 
Smile on your Wives , and tempt your Daughters Loves , 
In private at thoſe Wrongs you woud revenge 
On Troy for the long raviſhd Helens.” 
Whilſt you, ingrateful ge woe 1 in y _ | 
2 IKC 


Like Exiles live, wich] Beards and Haire' regrown , 

That to ſtay longer tor:your 'great Succeſs, .' | 

And wait Troy's mighty and uncertain Ruin, _ 

You wou'd bring pale = Ghoſt-like Bodies home , 

(At your return, in fiead of, heav'nly Forms) | 

To fright your Children, and diſmay your Wives, — 

7208 then of rhis wile Princes, and think all, 

oy has a Proplicgy-lecures:its Fares; 1 

Thar whilſt the great Aallaaiwmihe keeps lafe!,. 

The Gods will all defend itz; ahd wile: Palles:, 

The Owner of that ſtrangeand awtul Image, 

Has, by her ſacred Proxy\droptifrom:Heav'n , 

Eſpous'd her dear beloved Troy t@ her. | 
Aga; Now, Beother'Menehansy peak your Cenſurs.. 
Aen, 'Tis not-for me, wale Princes, to be (een 

To contradi& what ave been pleas'd to lay : 

To plead my .own Caule WRre an arrogance , 

And a preſumption high in Aemralane ; | 

1 who have hcea the;lad.Implorer of this War ;. 

How bad, how unſuccelsful it has prov'd, 

Yeall have known, yet al] are (atisfi'd 

Heav'n found out no Injuſtice inthe Cauſe. 

At the firſt Motion of my Wrongs, yeall were pleas'd 

Friendly te{poute my Quarrel as;your.own , 

And took the Rape of Helena.lo.near you: 

As if youall had (uffer'd , all had ſhar'd 

In my us 8 Fate, -and all-had Wives , 
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And chaſt young Daughters torn from-your Threſholds, | 


"d t0'T 70x. 
Gods, 


And by their luſtful ViRors dr 
If you repent it now, I'wiſh 


the 


To expiate the Shame of raviſh'd Greece, 
And waſh the Stain ayvay ,/ had done nowly: Kg 
With Mencleny Neon On \ROIMNOTE ,,.- 


But will ſubmitan all. ab ny bo 
Of thus Greax pats 
- lt, riſer, Mead; 


oY With oily an, grant and vallam. eh. 2 


Let me preſume to ſhe 


Againſt 
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Againſt the wiſe; incſtimable Voice 
of this molt noble, and illuſtrious Council, 
With all reſpe&t to Agamemmon's place, 6 
And dueregard to the moſt brave 4chi/les, 
Whom we muſt juſtly own , always to be 
The great and mighty Genius of the War. 
Ler's ſearch the ri{e of this vain-glorious Troy ; 
We know from whence it came+ from-Dazdanuc , 
Jeve's Son, and firſt it did receive it's Name 
From him, and then it pleas'd the Gods ſhe loſt 
That Title, and wm was from 1/ws call'd , 
Then Trey from Trous, 4/ms Son, of no 
Immortal Honour ſhe can boaſt her ſelf, 
Twice has the loſt her Name, and after this, 
If you'l believe her cheating Prophehies , 
It ſhall forever bear the Name of Troy , 
Which is, that it ſhall laſt ro her Deſtruction , 
Which thejuſt Gods'rill now haye (tay'd todo. 
By CApamemaon, and Divine Achilles. 
W hat though the Walls run {cav'n times round the Town , 
And with ſuch awful ſtrength, and beauty ſtrike you , 
Yet were they built by Men, and when at laſt 
Their Men decay , and are too weak, or few 
To hold, and to maintain'em, they'l ſoon prove 
Your Steps to. take the Town the neareſt way. — 
Yes Valiant Hero's, do, and have it (aid, 
That (uch wile, noble Princes, as you are, 
Did undertake a War , for- Virtue, Property, 
For Credit, Fame, and norto be - 
Accounted ridiculous, and patient Aſles - 
That you, I ſay , ſhou'd after ten years bg ting. 
Like valiant Men, diſheartned now at laſt, 
Talk of retreating home. ( juſt Gods forbid !) 
And forfeit your renown with all the World. 
Well might ye ſay your Wives, and Children will 
Not know you; if theydid , Fm-ſure they wou'd not; 
But hate you , hate you for the worſt of Cowards , 
And rather wou'd embrace your Slaves than you. — 
Igdare be plain, when allot you have prov'd | 
The things that L have done withva conlult applauſe... 


Who- 
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Who brought cMchilles to your Aid e Was it 
Not 1: I who reclaim'd him fromthe Diftaff, 
When Thetis bÞfond ſuperſtition was 
Forewarn'd , that if her Son went forth to Troy , 
He ſhould be kill'd , him therefore ſhe did cloath 
In ſoft array , and his young Warlike Body 
Bedeck'd with Womens Peticoats, and Bracelets , 
Sending him (o attir'd to Lycomedes Daughters, 
Which I found out by my ſucceſsful pains , 
And hither, hither, to the joy of all 
Brought this fam'd Heros to obey the Oracle , 
That ſaid, We ne're ſhou'd conquer ++ #6 pew wn him 
And who diſcover'd Palamedes Treaſon , 
But my ſelf only : Which Ile urge no more, 
And hope you need not many words t'infpire you 
With'the bold ſence of your delighted honours, — 
Ajax, and Diomedes are to ſpeak. 
Ajax. By the Divinity that guards this mighty preſence , 
I (wear U/yſſes has ſaid well, fowell, 
That I who'd rather do than ſpeak my mind , 
Am proud to be the firſt of his opinion. 
Ajax has vow'd ne're to return to Greece , 
Till Troy, and her great Champion Hedor are 
No more, orelſe with Age, or mortal 'Wounds 
Lie Byry'd by the Walls —— With fach a zeal, 
I did promote our quarrel at the firft. | 
- Had I been leſs than 4jax, I had gone 
Proud oof the meaneſt Service of the War, 
Under the ſtandard of ſo juſt a cauſe, 
W here the immortal credit of all Greece * 
Is ſo concern'd Now talk you of retreating ! 
Wheniy'ave few Enemies, or noneto fear , 
And all their great Confed*ratesarecut off ? 
Have they not long ſince given over rallying , 
And fighting inputch'd Battels ? very rarely 
Iſſue beyond their Gates to make a Skirmiſh , 
And when they do, are wenorftill the ſtronger - 
Have we not Famin fights forus within, 
And all the World torange, andat command 
Without * and theyarbeltburtheirown Pris'ners ? 


Have 
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Have we not hunted with ſucceſs, and drove 
The tir'd Beaſts for _ totheir Dens? 


Where let*em roar, andlaſh themſelves , till they are weary: J 
For all the damage they can do us now , s 
Is to deſpair , and with their laſt revenge, +: 


Reward us with their ſudden ruine, 
Is not their dear Paladiwm now , and HetFor f. 
All their poor hopes defence * — Palladiim, *Z 
Whoſe Prieſts are all grown hoarſe, and weary, 
With utr'ring vain, and fruitleſs Propheſies 
And Hetor once the Man cry'd up of all 
The World , What Captain is there here among you, 
"That wou'd refule to fight him after Ajax ? 
I grapled with this Moniter , found him to his ſhame 
A meer weak Man, and boldly in the {ight 
Of both the Armies, gave him ſuch a blow , 
As made him ſtagger, and toriake the Field. 
Dio. The Gods 1nſpire us, moſt Heroick Princes , 
With better hopes of all our aged pains , - 
Then to deſert the War , and think that Heav*n 
Has e&'re deſign'd us lels than ourrevenge , 
For all our wrongs, and {phygenia's Bloud , 
When in a Storm to {ave our beaten Yeſlels 
From Shipwrack , nothing wou'd appeaſe their wrath, 
No Sacrifice le(s coſtly wou'd be admitted , 
That we ſhou'd offer for the ſafery of the Fleet , 
And be the Vidtim for the Ghoft of Troy, 
Than _Hramemmon's dear, and only Daughter. — 
W hat though the time be long that we have ſtay'd? 
Yet know , the Gods, when they wou'd make Examples 
O' th' worlt of Crimes, they puniſh by degrees. 
W hat had it been for Troy to have at firſt ' 
Been taken or deſtroy'd, a puniſhment 
Fer vulgar Crimes ? when now to be o'recome 
Is juſt, and like the Gods our great Proteors,, 
Who made our Enemies to linger long , , 
And in (uſpence, and Fortures to endure 
The Fen Years Miſcries of, War. — *Tis noob 
In Mexelaws cauſe alone we fight, 


Fhat once eſpous'd, *tis ev'ry ones 
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They'who intend to aRt a gallant thing , 
When once begun, 'as virtue to go through it. 
Now: to defilt , were to record our Names 
With:Infamy to everlaſting Ages, - 

But when we'ave triumph'd o're the Fate of Troy, 
And puniſh'd this Deflow'rer of our Name , 
Grateful Poſterity will then adore us; 

And when we are deſceaded to our Graves , 

We hall reſt there both happy and admir'd , 

And emulating us, ſucceeding times 

Will ftrive to make our Urns immortal Fabricks , 
And braveſt Princes take their rules from us , 

And by our actions, make illuſtrious Patterns 

To guide the World with : but Ile make an end , 
And mutt refer my ſelf ro your wile Cenlures. 

Aa. It is enough —-. O {pare the dear debate: 
Who can withſtand ſuch Reaſons {o Divine ? 
 Wewerealldull, all mortal*'rill this time, 

Thou art condemn'd © Troy, | 
And all thy Power, and Greatneſs is decreed 

To Ruine, at the Bar of this great Council, 
Thereonly reſts 4chiftes, your free Vote , 

Then hke a Prophet from theſacred Altar 

Of this orat'lous Table, inſpir'd by you , 

I ſhall with joy pronounce. 1a [your behalfs 

A War again, and to adorn your Heads , 

Crowns, and immortal Wreathsof Victory. 

Ah. Ye ave all laid well, I cannot contradie ; 
You know I hate to talk, but yet, however 
Yave'work'd upon thethe freedom of my Nature — 
Let it be then, as yehave all perſuaded, 

A War for ever, an Eternal War, 

Achilles and Patroclus ne're ſhall be... - - 

Upbraided ſingular — | I amy your Slave, 

Your Mellenger of Wings, or. any thing 

You'l put upon me - Sincewe are reſoly'd, 
Why talk we * why do we not ſtraight go'out , 
Ruſhing on all together , cry Revenge --.--/./; 
For raviſh'd Chaſtity, and bearthe Þate- - + 
Of Greece high o're the proudeſt Towers of Troy, 
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And trample down her ſteep elab'rate Walls 
To duſt, and turn her guilded Spircs to Atoms, 
W hoſe (catrer'd multitudes ſhall choak the Sun ——— 
I'le lead you to the panting Helena , 
In Pars Arms hugg'd, as a Lion does his Prey 
Where with this hand Ile ſtrike the Villain Dead, 
And with the other give her back to Mexelans — 
Quick — Let us debate no longer, -- -—- 

Omnes, Divine «Achilles lead us on: 


[ They all riſe from their Seats] 


Ae. Spoke like your ſelves, moſt high, inſpir'd Confed'rates ! 
Your voices are the Gods —— Let me embrace 
You all, all in thele proud, and happy Arms, 

The Great, the Wile, the Mighty, and the Valiant 
Our Soules have room enough, let us live all 

In one, as all your Faiths, and Memorics 

Shall ro Eternity take up my Breaſt. 

Omnes, We all are uApamemnons. 

Ags. I am theleaſt, th' unworthy'ſt Man among you. 
You brave Cdchilles, are our Herewles, 

The Pillar and the Structure of our-Fate 

You wiſe Kyſſes, arc our great cApollo, 

Patroclus the brave inciting Mulick, 

That calls us vn to. Fight, beyond. the Sound 

Of Trumpets; Menelaw, is the Standard," | 

And Telamen, and Diomedes, are | 
The Lighr'ning , and the Thunder of the War. 

Whſſ. Draw ev'ry Man his Sword, leſt any more 
Such Scruples ſhou'd infet our Reſolutions; 


[They all drew their Swords.) 
Let's take an Oath, by all the Gods, our Lives, 
Our Faith, Religion, and our Honours , . 


Ne're to forſake thele curſed Walls of Tr9, 
"Till we have bury'd them deep in the Earth, 
As they are now above the Face of it, _. 
Ach, And dragg'd the beaten Carkaſs of their Hed#or 
Through ev'ry ſtreet that late proclaim'd his praile, 
Whilſt Matrons, and pale Virgins, _ from tops of wa 
0 
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To ſee their Pride atid Woh thinkers” ») $1qm2s 4) | 
Omnes, Reſolvid + 1 224i þ $3.5 þ 3. we! 
4. By all the Gods!Io (wear. 1 
Ach, By Thets I. 

YUlyſſ. By Japiter| I vow, and b m Honour. 

ul ek} e159 by my H $1377 
Men, I vow by\Juxei, ndiinfacte Revont. 3.1111 
Ajax, By all th' Immorrat Sduls of iHero's 1, —-- 
Dio, By Mars I (wear, ar in:the At to die. 

Apa. Let us prepare to morrow for tl” Aſlaulr. 

Steeralkour wallresto the\Fgrt of Fove, 

And bring our Armies to the Darday Tow'r, 

Thatidv bur Scameni, :frok) choir Sky mend Boars;;* 

Attempt theneocherey to102diytde-chitir Power; \-- | 

We'l ſtorm like Gods/thezr; mi .boungers'Glory ——- 

Let's try ounmaw miudmed. warlike :Engins {/ ail 28510 2 ; 

That, like huge Giamsj! everllookithe' Town; woe 11,0 


The Man that can from:rhea6e firſt ſerthib Boot | 'S ef 5 
- on the Walls, to him ſhall be: prochinyd-” 1193.1 6 | Y 
e honour of the Day. 2*%% Ky | 
PRs / Give me ahb/ nn NIE ; 
Planted lo near, to grapple\with the)Side vidio 20) wo 0 
Of this huge Monſterz#4-uÞ will betheMda ! 14 o3T | 


Shall leap from thence pponther 10 Fefrace M | 

And bring you to her Gua alia Temple; \ 

W here her {o fani/d;odndidreadful'lmige' nds. ey R149 26 1 

Fle pull the Warlike' Spowe from vut ber MHamlYl ,: £12716 th 103 

And hurl the Grecian Terroorito the 'Grbubd;, - _n Qt 4 OL. 

That, at the dread noxeprtiiattri [wed Mears. Tz 

Of all her Eaimens hall ſink for wvery 1 71 4s 450 

And the ſtun'd Faterofiheriahh weildy Troy (oilt 22 OS 1 

Shai ftapgor with the mighty Load, and be 

Too weak t' uphoeld-heeis a0) 913 !in O ns Se) £19. 
Patr, God- like A cheResononh T5 (16 0 " 1574 M3 14 t 
Omnes, We all han og? ar | 


Exeunt que yen wa, & Pim 
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Now 'tis our Ingenuny, and: Valour 


Shall make our Names, .and Memories as great 


And Famous as Achifles in this War ; 


Greece ſhall it's Credit, Troy it's Ruin owe, 
To this great Ac that I have call'd you our 


To ſhare the Glory. of. 


Dio, Bleis me iy/jes with the News? ry -Sout 
Has Wing's and takes its: eager. flight at Honour, ' 
Let it be ne're to high, and ne're lo ſteep, 


And dangerous. 


Ulyſ. You know, I told you laſt of my delign 


To work into the Mind of greedy '_tnthener y ; 
The Tr4a» Gold that ſho'ud have brib'd our Friend(hips, 


Iv'e promis'd him, and 'Honours from the Grecians, 
If he wou'd ſtraight affift me with the means 

To get into my hands their fam'd, Palladium. 

This day in private he has fent this Anfwer , 


A Cordial for the tir'd, 'and weary: Spitits 


Will pour it 


Of all our Captains ; bur our ſelves only 
p omar” into their thirſty Throats, — 

It is, "op through a private Vault this Night; 

We may arriveto th po where it [tands,- . 


When he has -promis'd' to-dilperte the'Guards) 


And leave none. bus ther Prietts tar her Detence: 


Dio. Y'ave fill Y my*Soul- with Foy, and Adiniration. 
Ulyſſ. Mark further what I've done, with peed 1 weat, 
Taking ſome truſty Soldiers of my Legions, 
to th* bottom of this cev*rent Mine. 
They had nor pierc'd a Fathom in the Ground, 
E're they diſcover'd Stones of Antiq 
Which did not ſeem tobe of Natures framing, 
Bur artificially were laid 'with hands, 


To Gig 


With joyful curioſity I ſaw / 
Themdig 
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Which with ſome difficulty done, we found 


The place to be a long we ſlender Vaulr, | 


JM! 
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to th' bottom of this ancientStrutture ; * * | 
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W hich near from thence had endy the orther-part 
Did run direQly under the Town Walls 


I have commanded 
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To crown our wiſhes with a great Event:. 


My Men to keep it ſecret from their Fellows 5 
And bid 'em further ſearch the utmoſt progrels 
Of this ſtrange paſſage under ground. 


Enter to them Two Soldiers. 


ulyſ. Declare't wit 


'Till we arriv'd where we cou'd go no further, 
Which cannot be the end of this dark Cloyſter 
For that which parted us did ſcem to be 


Though not diſtinguiſh'd, Voices of Men , 
And trampling of their Feet , 
Jingling of Bells, and howling out of Pray'rs, 


Dio, Ye Gods ! This muſt miraculouſly be 
Beneath the Temple, and ſome private place 
To which the Prieſts retire to make Orazins. 

Ulyſ. Bleſt News! 51 
The Oracle of Greece hangs on thoſe Lips. 
Haſt, and prepare ſuch ins, and Materials, 


Exeunt Soldiers. 


Brave. Diomedes.comealong, with me ;. —+— 
This Night we'l ſup/ together , and be merry, 
Ere we approach the Region of the Dead, 
Palladium ſhall be ours before to morrow , 

It we both fail,, or. ig- the Danger die, 

The vaſt Deſign ſhalþ crown our. Memory ; 

I we prevail, as great, will be the Joy, 

To win the fam'd Paladizen,, as. to conquer Troy. 


Einit Ac Proms. 
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1. Seld, We bring you, Sir,glad News of our diſcovery, 
h {peed in D:owenes hearing. 
x. Sold. My fellow here, and 1, enter'd the Vault 
With Lights, and for the ſpace of three large Furlongs 
We found an caſie paſſage, both might go a breaſt, 


A weak mud Wall, through which we plainly heard, 


And ſometimes Pallas, Pallss did reſound 't our Ears, 


That. can break thraughche Wall, and many Lights, 
To make the Dungeon brighter , than the day. 


Excunt Omnes. 


ACTUS 


—_—_—. 
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ACTUS Secunpus, SCENA Prima. 


 —_— 


HeQor, Andromache, 4 Teble with Lights, Books, Sword, and 
raw 4, Too et 


Hee. FN © to thy reſt, my Dear, thy Eyes are heavy, 
Like Tapers, that in Urns, do burn neglected, 
And give a Melancholy light. 
Repole thy (elf a little; 
'Tis almolt day, and thou haſt had no ſleep. 
And. Why is my Heitor grown fo weary of me * 
If I look heavy, 'tis Lieut you are unkind 
I. have no reſt, no Joy, but in your Company ; 
Togo to bed, is but. tothink of this, 
And then, how can I'fleep, or wiſhto do (o : 
Let me lie down upon this Couch, 
And there I'le try if I. can ſleep by you z. 
But then T'le promiſe, when I ve ſhut my Eyes, 
My Fancy ſhall purſue you, as I: lie, 
And I will dream of nothing elſe but you. 
Hec. My Life., my Love, my beſt _andromache , 
If thou ſay'ft more, thou'lt mollific me quite, 
And turn thy He&or to a wanton Fool, 
What God cou'd. ſee thee, or but hear thee ſpeak, 
And not foriake- the Joys of Heav'n for thee, 
Thou beſt'of Women, and the chaſteſt Wife — 
Go to thy Women, Dear It is for thee 
I: watch, and toyl, and ſpend my weary Nights, 
To fave the greateſt blefling of thy lite, 
That I may Gove thee long, and hold thee thus for ever, 
And, Ah!. _ then wou'd you part with me ſo ſoon'* 
How moſt leverely has my Love been dealt with !: 
The God of Battails uſes you all day, 
And to his. Councils calls you every Night 
It is fo leng {ace Thave-held you in 
Theſe Arms, that I forget Teverdid'— 


Farewell: 
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. Farewel —— The God of War whom you adore, - __ 
And Thouſands, Thouſands of choice Bleſlings keepyou, 
Keep you. more happy , then youthink you are 
In my Embraces —— Good Night. 
Hec, Good Night, my Dear ,| my everlaſting Love 
Who waits there ? Sweet {lumber dwell about thy Eyes, 
And joys immortal recreate thy Fancy, 
Exit Andromache attended, 
Lift up thy drooping head old finking 1/iam, 
Behold the poor detence th'aſt plac'd in me, 
Look up, thou hadit more need'of all the Gods 
For thy aſſiſtance , or that all thy Sons 
Were tram'd with minds iavincible a$ Heifor —— 
O that thou wert as equal to the reſt 
Of thy bold Grecian Adverflaries , 
As I amto Achilles ! 
Then fir'd with pleaſure, and ambitious Glory, 
We two might fight, and ſet our Lives at ſtake 
Far the deciſion of this tedious War : Pg, 
The Gods with leiſure then might look from Heay'n, 
To lee their two great Champigns of the World 
Dilpute with terrour this their mighty Cauſe, 
That took up all their care, — Hal —, _ 
[A great miſe within of Arm, 
' Arm, Treaſon Treaſov, } 
Pallas, thou great Defendrels of our City ! 
What ſudden noſe 1s this ! 
The Grec/ans may, (more early than their cuſtom) 
March out by ſtealth, and ſtorm the Walls by Night — 
To horle =-— Go fetch me Galatea ſtraight —- 
Send quickly to my. Brother Tro:/zs 
At Pallzs Gate, and bid him come to me with ſpecd 
\ For Orders Drowzy ſlave begon —— Paris, 


- 


Exit Sold. Enter Paris. 


What means theſe many loud ,” and hideous voices : 
Pars, They are the Signs of lome approaching danger — 

Our Enemies have enter'd by ſurpriſe, 

Orelie the Citizens in Troops rebel.” 


They 
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They run like Madmen;, howling through the ſtreets ; 
Some call to Arms, and others cry out, Treaſon, 

And none can tell for what -— / luv dreadful noiſes 
Reach ev*ry Ear, the Womens louder Cries 

Drown the ſhrill ſound of Warlike Inſtruments , 
Running like Furies, in their Torments Roaring. 
Their dull infatuared Spirits haunt _ __ 

The Court, as it lone iudden Confligration 

Had driv*a their Souls, as well as Bodies , 


” ECON ns Ar thf Be 
CO © | io Ky nuns BE + > 
« &@* 4 # y 


Out of their dwellings, 
Hec, Ourpretence thal} diiperſe, and chide their Fears. \ 
Ple put my Lite before *«n1 as a Guard: - | y: 
Paris, Their ſufferings have thade them inſolent; ' 


On me, and Helen, yow thicy vent their malice, 
I heard *em cry with rears, and anger loud , 
The Gods have juſtly puniflyd us tor Rape, 
Give back the raviſh's Helene again ! 
We'l fight no more," til} Hefer be reſtor'd. 

Hee, Let's halt to know the Cauſe —— If it be Treaſon, 
This raoment then ſhall make the Fruit abortive z 
We cruſh the Egg that hiolds this Cockatrice — rh 
Bring forththe Guards — Wel fright 'em worſe then Death. ' 
Traitors are valiant but behind our backs, 
And never durſt look Majeſty thy Face. 


Enter Troilus and meets them going off. 


Tre, Stay Sons of Priam, whether woud you run?” | 
The Gods have left- us, and we're all undone | 
The'rs nought abroad , 'bat horrour , and deſpar, 

A City all diſtra& , without a head , 
Her raviſh'd Temples, naked Altars, lefr 
Withous a God. © 4 

Hec, What greater Loſſes are there to be feat'd 
Than He@or, Troilus, and Paris * 

And we are all in ſafety. | 

Tre, Pallas is gone, your Walls;and Towers are ſtripp'd 
Her great Palladi#m”s fled, that held the mighty Spear , 
That guarded all our Lives — The Fate of wm, 

The Shield of Troy, and all the '&recia#s feard, 
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Is ſunk, and gone, and draws ourRuin after, 
Hee, Speak Troilus again, if this be true, 

The wonder is too great to be believ'd 

O'th' ſuddain, 


Enter to them Priamus and Guards. 


Pri, I came to find you out, my valiant Sons , 
Are we all hated by the Gods at laſt : 
Is my Caſſanara's Prophelie come true already * 
Tell me the news, my aged head-can bear it 
Is Pallas fled to heav'n trom whence ſhe fell £ 
Trei. No, but ſhe's gon the nearer way, through Hell , 
Quite to th' Antipodes before this time. 
With dreadful Gigns the did foretel the World 
Her angry Jenny's fierce Lightoing light her ways 
The Temple ſhook , and Thunder cleft the Ground 
Through which ſhe went. From Palles Gate 
I heard the diſmal noiſe, and faw the light 
She carri'd with her, leaving in its ſtea 
Cimmerian darkneſs wrapp'd in Clouds of ſmoak. 
The Prieſts came forth with their white holy Lianen 
All Rain'd with ruful ſpots of deepeſt red, 
As if *t had rain'd a mighty ſhower of Blogd. 
In vain it had been to demand the Caule : 
For fear, and horrour made them ſpeechleſs. 
The reſt that were, lay dead upon the floor, 
With Arms cur off, for their profane preſumption, 
In offring with their mortal hands to ſtay her, 
Firſt ja a rage ſhe [mote her lofty Spear 
Deep in the ground , and left it ſticking there, 
The ſhaft exrended up to ſuchan height , 
No T:taz's Arm, that with the Gods did fight, 
_ And ſcal'd the high, and vaulted Arch of Heay'n, 
* Can reach it. 
Pr!, And left it as an angry teſtimony, 
Our Enemies ſhall dig into the Bowells, 
And pierce the Intrail of unhappy Troy, 
As that has don the Earth. 
Hee, You luffer your ſelves ſill to be deceiv's , 
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And draw a Conſternation from the Cauſe. 
For all the Tale that Troilws ha's told, 
The Goddefſle was beholden.to mortal aid —— 
This muſt- be Treaſon ef our own, a Plot 
Amongſt our Enemies —— Goe ſecretly with ſpeed, 
Seize on falſe Anthenor : for to his guard 
Was Palizs Image left , the high Preift too; 
Take e'm and wrack c'min the very moment, 
And place you fin'd e'm in——Quack, let e'm fee! 
Worle tormeats than the Feinds of Hell indure, 
Till y'ave extorted from rheir painful Souls, 
Their true confeſſion in their lateſt breaths, 
And bring us news with ſpecd. 

Paris, I le be my (elf the Execurtioner. 


Exit Paris with ſome of the Guard 


Pri, O wretched Troy ! but cruel Paizs more: 
Unhappy was thy kindnels at the fir{t, 
When building of a Temple tothy Name, 
Before *rwas cover'd, and the facredroof 
Lay open , to our wonder thou wert found, 
Standing one morning in an awful manner, 
And Warlike poſture falPn from Heav'n te us, 
And walk'd, and fix'd thy ſelf a Starue there, 
Which fill'd our breaſts with fatal Superſtition, 
To think that we no longer cou'd reſiſt 
ur Enemies, than thou ſtho'udt dwell amongſt us. 
Tr, So great a Conhdence was plac'd 11 it, 
That Women, and young Children, all were Valiant; 
But now the dreadful thoughtsof rhis will make 
Mothers forbear incourageing their Sons, 
And Sons, with Superſtitious fainting hearts, 
Let fall their Weapons. &.. 
Hef, Gurs'd Authors of their own ill Fate are they, 
Whoſe weak, dull Souls depend on prophely. 
Is not the mighty Fove, and all the Powers 
Above, and Heor here below your Guard 
Though this Immortal Statue you deplore, 
Yet Pallasſees from Heav'n, and whillt you all 
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Are valiant, and forſake not your own ſelves, 
Sheftill will be your wiſe and great Prelerver 
Pouring ſuch Plagues upon the Grectans heads, 
Twill make em wiſh, when they ſhall fee] her Vengeance, 
That rather they had taſted Zerhe's waters; 
Ordrank quick Poyſon from th* CHvernian Lake. 
Pri. But to prevent this growing Mutiny, 
And cheat the Peoplesdear lov'd Superſtition ; 
Let Death be ſtraight prochaim'd to any perlon, 
That dares report the loſs of the Palladium , 
And have anew one fram'd, ſolike the former, 
T hat where it ſtands, all may adore it for the {ame. 
Hef, 'Tis Heavenly Counſel, and it ſhall be follow'd. 


Reenter to them Paris, and Soldiers. 


Pay, Ibring you, $Srr, yet more ſurprifing News. 
The Traytor _nthenor is fled the City, 
And gone to th' Grecian Camp for his reward, 
And with him too, I hope upon his head, 
All thedelign'd, and evil Fate of Troy ; 
Butrthe high Preiſt we happily ſurprisd, 
Juſt making ready for his flight to follow. 
Guilt, and t'elchew the paines, his pamper'd Fleſh 
Cou'd not indure, made him confels to us 
The dreadful'{t Treaſon in the World, and none, 
But ſuch a damn'd , unholy Preiſt cou'd a&. 
Hir'd with the vaſt, and mighty Summe, that ſho'ud 
Have bought our peace with all the Grecian Princes, 
This Dog, this Carchy Flamen over Hell, 
D1d through a ſecret vault convey Y1yſſes, 
And D/«med intothe Town this Night, 
Which led into the Cloyſterof the Temple, 
And undiſcov'rd was to all the World 
But him -—Iſaw this wond'rous place, from whence 
Thoſe bold, and ſubtile Champions iffa'd. 
Hett, Firlt let the place whh ſecrecy be look'd into, 


Then broken up, andfllVd with weighty ſtones, 
And underneath bury the Slaves alive. 


This was Yhſſes trick , his quaint advice — 


| Oh! that I cou'd but meet this Councellor; 
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This cunning 4fercary; meet him, though where 
Achilles, and the Faries were his Guard, 

I'de ruſh upon him, tear his Foxes skin, 

More eager than a hungry Wolf his Prey, 

Daſh the Mrinervs in his brain, and filence 

At once for ev'er the Oracle of Greece, 

Pri. To Armes, to Armes, we have a juſter caule, 
Than Greece, for Heav'en now weight, -for Pallas ; 
The Gods are rob'd, and Troy is raviſh'd now. 
Lets ſally forth this hour z a moment 15 delay. 

Par. That they may ſee this Cowardly Ad of theirs 
Ha's rais'd our Courage, not abated it, 

HefF, No, I have thought—— 

Ofa more gallant way for our Revenge, 

And that it light upon' Y7yſſes head 
A Herauld thall be ſent to th' Grecraz Camp 

With offers of a three days truce from Armes 

Between both f1des to be intirely kept , 

Then todemand the Combat from us Brothers 

With any three among their greateft Champions, 
And we'l to Morrow meete'm in the Field 

Prepar'd between the City, and their Camp, 

In{ight of both the Armies, Kings, and Princes, 

And all the Ladies, dreſt1ike Goddeſſes 

Sitting on rich adorn'd triumphant Scaffolds, 

Todart new heat, with ev'ry ſhining Glance, 

Into the hearts of cach brave Combatrantr, 
And charm the Gods with Prayers for their deliv*cance. 

Par, Goon, go on —— Had we noother Guard, 

We have the Gods, and He&or on our (ide. 


Troi, Imraviil'd with the Glorious thoughts of it, —— 


The brighteſt Day of Honour I cowd with for. 
Pri, Ah HefFor —— 

Knew'ſt thou the bodeings of my heart, thou wou'dft 

Not make thy (elf lo Cruel, and me wretched, 

To put my only ſtrength, your deareſt perſons, 

In danger, leaving me, likea raſh Merchant, 

That ventures all his Stock, and Life at once 

To th' hazard of uncertain Waves. * 
| D. 2 
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Hed, Divert us not dear Stir, we cannot be 
In greater danger, than in multitudes 
Of Enemies, where many hideous deaths are armd : 
Here but with one ſhall each of us 1ngage; 
Lels is the hazard then, and-more the honour. 

Pri, Let me embrace my Guard, my Lite, my Hee#or,- 
The braveſt, beſt Example of a Son. 
Let then the Herauld in{tantly be lent, - 

And go, your Father's Champions all make ready. - 

Troy, That Herauld I will be: 

Hei. Now proud cathilles, thou that boaſts thou were 
Twice made immortal, firſt about thy hearr, 

And then again with Zexznos hardea'd Steel, 
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Through both thou didſt this mortal Weapon teel, ? 
W hich darted Lightning trom thy famous theild, F 
- That Vulcan, and his Cyclops hammers forg'd. 7 


| So Fove with fire, on bolts of Thunder road 


To puniſh ſome uſuzping petty God. [ 
We to all Eyes, like threatning Comets are ; | 
All gaze on us, as Prodigies of War, | $ 
That Fate, wich trembling does it (elf divide, E 


And whilſt welive, dares turn to neither ſide ; 
But equal holds the Scale, 'twixt Trey, and Greece 
Thy death, or mine, brings Viory and Peace. 


Excunt, maxet Paris Solgs. 


Par, No ViRtory canc're adorn my head, 
Till I have bended to thy ſhrine,O Love, 
And arm'd my body or'e with Beauties Charmes, —- | 
I will furprize my Helen with the News, 
Teither the Joy Ihaveto be her. Soldier, 
And catch the bluſhes, parting from-her Checks, 
Juſt ready to adorn the riſing Bun, 
Like Hand-maids uſhering his Chariot o're 
The lofty Eaſtern-hills——But lee already, 


Exter to him Helena attended, 


She comes, my Goddels drelt; anddeck'd like Fenw 
Deſcending 
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Deſcending , and perfum'd with ſweets of Incenſe, 
To bleſs rhe early Pray'ers of her Adorers- 
Queen of {weet Beauty, on the wond'ring Eart]:, 
And her far brighter Subititute, thou art 
Give me thy hand, whiter, than Venus Doves, 
And (ofter , than the down beneath their Wings , 
Sweeter then th' Air She breath's, when ev'ry Ev'ening 
She's driven in triumphor'e her Amber-Walk, | 
And Titan Courts her on the Balmy ſhore : 
Hel, Parw, my dear 
Par, What? all in teares, my Life, my Soul, my Helez 7 
Make not. a God of me before my time ; 
This off ring is the Gods, 'my faireſt Queen ; 
And Jupiter, when he caroules high, 
Calls for ſuch precious Liquor 1n a full fill'd Bow], 
The lame that from th' immortal Cup is ſhed 
In the fair trembling hand of Gazimed, 
And drops in tears, that thus adorn thy Cheeks. 
Hel. Ah Paris | are you weary of thele Armes, 
And ſurfeited with thele fond looks of mine, 
Which you lo oft have prais d, and laid fo, with 
The (weetelt , kindeſt breath of yours 
Par. By Heav'n, thy Beauties are immortal tood ; 
Still T do wiſh, and ſtill I wou'd obtain, 
And there's no end of my felicity ; 
So valt a Continent there 1s 1n blils, 
That when I think Iv'e reach'd the maſley Globe, 
Still more, and morelI pry, and ruth into 
Wider, and Richer new diſcover'd Worlds. 
Hel. Ah Paris! none has a more cunning Tongue 
To charm a Woman's caly breaſt, than you. 
Leave off (uch Signs, and give me proofs more Real, —- 
I hear you aredeſign'd to Fight ro Morrow, 
And hazard all that Tefteem moſt dear 
To give me up to him I hate——Do not ; 
By all the Charms, thy Charming Tongue calls {weeter ; 
By my kind Lite, my. Honour, and my Love, 
Which I have heap'd upon you, as you lay 
To make you happy — Now [lay 'em at your feet, 
To tell you they can no-way bepreſery'd. . 
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By any danger of your own. 

Par. It is decreed , and thou ſhalt ſee me go 
Thy Champion , and that Name's1nvincible, 
Achilles 6ghts with Hedor, and there's none 
Beſide, ( think not ſo meanly of thy Pars, ) 
Dares ſtand in Competition with this Arm 
The Heran/d's gone; the Trumpets have already 
Sounded the Challenge, and my chearful blood, 

W hich thou in(pire'{t (wells proudly 10 my veines 
With joy, that I muſt win a double Prize, 
Becrown'd with Bays, applauded in thy Eyes. 

Hel, Muſt I behold thee then? —Tle go, but thou 
Shalt ſee what great effects thy love can do ; : 
That when the Grec:an Banners proudly fly, | 
And my own Countrie's ſhouts ſhall fill the Sky, 

I'le ſtop my Ears, and Love ſhall blind my Eyes, 
Though the loud noiſe to liſtning Gods ſhou'd riſe, 
No Greeks from Tv0j4ns ſhall of me be known, 

Nor Mezelaws will I, but Paris own. 

For ev'ry drop of blood thy Helmet weares, 

Ie weep, and wath it with a thouſand tears 

But ev'ry time thou toil'it thy Enemy, 

And the leaſt bleſt advantagel can (py, 

Kiſſes Rewards, on wings of ſighes Ile ſend to thee, 

Par, I wiſh to Morrow then were come 
Swift as the *eager blowes I mean to make 
When I ſhall ſurely conquer for thy ſake ; 

Te ſtand the Grecian Army in thy light, 
And with the World difpute for thee my right, 
That noneer'e lov'd like me, nor none like me dares fight. 
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| Exeunt, 
SCENE Chanzes into the Grecians CAMP, 


Enter Agamemnon, and Guards as from hi: Tat, 


ar one Door, and Ajax, and Menelaus at ane- 
ther Door, 


28. Good Morrow to my Brother Menelaws, — 
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A Joyful day to the renowned Ajax, 
'Tis early, but fo fair a Mornel never ſay, 
Mes, Happy may bethe iſſue of this day. 
The Preiſts of 4ars in offering found laſt Night, 
The with'd ior tokens, and propitious fignes 
Of an acceptable , and pleating Sacrifice. 
Ajax, It thunderd on a {udden, and before the Preitt 
Had light the Sacred fuel on the Altar, 
Lightning deſcending , and to all our wonders, 
It broak into a flame, kindling it (elf 
With holy Fire trom Heav'n. 
Men, An Exzle then was cen to rooſt hard by, 
And at the Light, flew round about the Camp, 
Over our heads, and to our wonder pitch'd 
Upon Wyſſes Tenr, bur after it was [een no more. 


Aga, Bleft News! Theſe are all fair and happy Omens, » 


ax, What [ayes our Royal Ger'rall Agamennon ? 
Do you yet hold your Reſolution 
To itorm the Walls this Moraing ? 

Az4, What els — Where is Hhſſes 2 Summon all 
The Grec:ax Princes early to my Tent, 
Intreat Ach1lrs Company this Morning. 
We were ingrateful to the Gods ; ſhou'd we 
Let go this happy day, without the doing 
Of tome 4742 , and memorable At 
What ſhouts are thele 2 


Enter to them 4 Captain, 


Cap. A happy hour to Greece——!yſſes, Sir, 
And Diomedes— ( Toy has [erz'd my breath ! } 
Have Conquer'd Troy, have ended the long War, 
Have won the Statue of the fam'd Palladram, 
The Goddels that ha's been ſo long our Enemy. 
Aza, Ha! If thou mock'ſt us, Villain thou ſhalt die. 
Cap. O, Sir, *tis true——Do you not hear the Joy ? 
No fooner this was nois'd, but the whole Army 
Proclaim'd their ſhouts of gratitude to Heav®a, 
Flocking about H{/yſſes, kneeling to him, 
Call him their Guardian, Patron, 'and Apeſio, 
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Then falling into Extaſies, lie proſtrate, 
Kiſſing the Ground whereon he treads, and bath 
His feet with tears of Joy. 


- 


Aze4. Let's all go forth and meet cm, 


Enter f0 them Ulyſles, and Diomedes 
follow'd with many Sclajers Shout ing. 


Cap, See where they come, the men of all the World, 
Moſt worthy to be prais d, 
Azr, Welcome Wyſſes , welcome Diomedes, 
Near as the Joy that flowes about my heart. _— 
What have ye done, that with this mighty deed, 
You have anticipated Valour's felf, 
Our fled the ſwifteſt, and moſt daring wiſhes 
Of all that valour , or Ambition fir'd, 
How ſhall Poſterity reward this A, 
But much le{s, how ſhall 4gamemnon do ite 
Vlyſſ. No more, it 1s already done | 
Weave tam'd this wone'rous, awful Deity, 
That fell with ſuch a dread from Heay'n to Trey. 
, Dro. Straightlet's purſue our Fortune, run and ſtrike 'em, 
Whiltt the cold damp's upon ?em, whillt their Souls 
Are guiddy, and their Senſes gone aſtray 
Atter their Goddeſs that we took away, ". 


Extey to them Achilles, and Patroclus. 


Ach. What meanes this early, and unuſual Concourſe 
Of mad men, and the Rabble in the Army 2 
Is 1t for Joy that you aſlault today ? 
Or 1s it done to magnike the deed 
That wiſe M\yſſes has perform'd this Night 
In ſtealing the Palludtum ? 
Aga, What deed can moredelerve ſojuſt a Joy 2 
Rather admire the Gods at ſo great News 
Meet not our Shouts in.conſort from the Skies, 
And ſtrive with Thunder to excell our Voices. 
Ach. By Heav'n, they're Cowards voices all ; 
That only have the Faces but of men, 


Carry their Hearts in their wide gaping Mouths, 
And ne're durſt fight, bur when Geral Coun(cl 
Of Augurs, and havediy'd into the intralls #D 
Of Beaſts ; uncertain Inſtruments-of War, 
Never in tune when they ſhou'd do ſoine Services 
So, till they're heightn'd, and ſcru'd up into 
A pitch of valour by ſome flattering Divination, 
They are wor(e than Women, andinfect 2 Camp. 
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Whſſ. Yes, ſuch is Agamemnon here, and all the reſt, i 
But lofty vain Mrs, whoſe great Yalour 5 
Has been beholdento himlelfand us, % 
Too lib'rall Benefacors in Applaule, þ 
Increaſing lo the Torrent of his pride FP 


That wou'd o're-whelm us all — Who but this Mag 
Amongſt you, Princescan, without Injuſtice, 
Stain thus the greateſt Action of our Lives © 
Say Diomeaes, have we thus deſerv'd ? 
Wou'd{t thoy embrace a deed diſhonourable © ; 
Dis, No — Nor wou'd Achilles out of paſſion lay lo ; 
A deed, that had 1 not been ſharerof = 
The glory in't my (elf, I thou'd 
Haveenvi'd you 1/yſſes. 
Ach. An Att of Glory! O deliver me ye Gods ! 
By the high Throne of Jupzter, I (wear, 
I wou'd not own it without a guilty Bluſh 
A Thief, a Conjurer wow'd have done as much, 
Toriſe, asif from Hell, an Devils ſhapes, 
And ſcare a Crew of heartlefs, naked Preilts, 
Then ſteal and drag a Property away, 
A deed too far beneath the Soul of Diomed 
Come, ſeparate thy (elf from his lew'd Tongue — 
I'veſcen thee 1a the face of open day, 
Ruſh fore moſt on againſt a wood of Pikes 
( Likea feirce Horſe ) arm'd with thy ſhining Corſet, 
And with thy breaſt, ſtemmY'd the firlt furious Ranks, 
That held their (teely points in vain againſt thee, 
Till thou hadſt made their Shivers Aly Tike Moats 
About the Sun, . 
Ulyſl. Heark, Wile, and Valiant Princes 


Behold the Spite, the Envy of this Man, | 
E This 
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po "The Defrkttion 
This Tyrant.God above youall that wou'd be, 

That's blind to all mens' Honours, but his own, 

Wou'd graſp the world of Adtion to himſelf 

Sink Greece, live Troy,. and' Countries turn to ruin —— 

It mult be (o, if he havenot a hand 1n't, 

All things depend upogghis mighty Arm —— 

How long ſhall we be thus miſled by him ! 

This railing Boaſter, and blow up the bladders 

Of ſo mach vain, and empry Pride, through which 

He ſwims and bears up ſo above us all. 

Ach. Lift me ye Gods, upon the wings of Fury ! 
Ner'e let me lean my head on lazy Patience —— 
Patrec!us, Can IT indure all this? 

Was Eborn Th:ris mighty Son for this ? 

When all the Powers of heavn concern'dly (at 

Ta an illuſtrious Sex4t at my Birth, 

To make my name Immortal, and decreed, 

That the lealt Grain of'me ſhou'd quite weigh down 
This poor and petty Prince of thyca——— 


] boalt, thou Talker ! — [Comes up to him. | 
Haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the noted time, 
When like a Deagon in thy Aid 1 fought, 


And kept thee ſafe under my fiery wings, 

When He#or (in the ſight of all thy Friends, 

To whom thou crid'ſt aloud in vain for help , ) 

Ker ( whofe name thy trembling Tongue lo oft has prais'd ) 
H:d ſtruck thee down, and with another Blow, 

Was meeting with thy frighted Soul, that hnng 

——_ thy Lips ——I interposd, and cover'd 

Thy trembling Carkaſs with my weighty Sheild, 

And on it bore the Shock of all his Thunder 

Thatelle had ramm'd thee faſt into the Earth; 

And thou forthis, with fawning, after gavett me 

For my Reward; aneloquent Oratior. 

1.do this Tongue-Man here too great an Honour 

Thus to cihpute — But you that worſhip him ; 

I know ye all are envious that my Name's | 

Too great amongſt you in the War ; are glad 
Teaveſpoil'd the promis'd Flower had deck'd my Garland, 
And 1obb'd me of the Glory of this Aion, —- 
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You knew that I wow'd do it, when I aid it, 
And rather than it ſhou'd be done by me, 
Yeavedone it ey: by the Gods you have ! 
For which I ſwear for ever to forſake you, _—— ; _ 

May I be ſtripp'd of all my Immortality, 

And thrown with baſe Prowezhens, to haye 

A Yultar ever tearing of my Liver, AS 

F're I unſheath my Sword1a your Defence, -- ©, 
Though I were ſure 'twould iavenou all from Rvin; 
Though, like a Plague, I cou'd (weep Troy at ance, © 
And, atone ſtroak, compleat your dear Revenge, | 


CSS L204] | <3 $= 6 
Exewnd Achilles, and Patrocius. 


Uhſſ. There let him go—— Prepare for the Aſſault—— 
We'aveLjex here, and Diomederitoo; : 
Either of them we hold as good as he. .-/. 
It will. be worſe than /#lt#rs to his Breaſt | 
To ſee that we have conquer'd Trey without him. 
Age, A Trumpet ſounds — Some news approaches. 


Exter Captain. 
Cap, A Herauld Sir, wath Tro:/zs is come 


From Troy, 
As, Admit him fafe with all the Honours due 


To th' Perſon of King Priaws.Son. 
Enter Troilus, and Herauld. 


Ages, What wou'd our brave, and gen'rous Enemy * 
Tro1, Permit my Trumpet may be blown aloud, 
To reach the Ears of all your Grec: ax Captains. 
Aza, Blow then, that the ſhrill ſound may reach 
Both Poles, and tell the Gods your Meſlage. 


Her auld * ROE 


What now ? ſpeak your intentions. 


Troei, Then as a Herauld from the King of Try ; ; 
E z Eirſt 


Firſt, ws + 1 01 
Joyntly to be oblery CER th Armies," 7! "+ 
Then I'me commandetf to'fetlare that Ptince, | [Xe 
Or Captain, whitfoCre he be,” 15 borht* <> 191 34> 1-1 
A Villain, and a Cowarg,that'h th oli 1909 qot1t; 
The great Palladium, TWlhout'd b by Ys; 0 (111 7 111 
And to let you ſee, our Hearts are hots +. famkp . 
With the diſaſter but we dHre'revetige it, 
I challenge any any t & of 'alf'yi burPrinces,” ©! -- 
Were they more'prear,” an 2liantthan phil, -: 
To hight 7h ff # Pap? Sand th TRI," 1J 2201} 4 
To Morrow inthe face of both the Armies — 
What lay.you 2 Dare "4b anfweriusche Challenge 2 
Azea, us do, and neyer doubt, but that to Morrow, 
Early%a rheSun dip ays hi-heams about mul 3s] 23501 Tf Nv 
The nlagy nd hes Charpians.chere, Sal; 7 
Provided as your ſelves, +. e: ; B00! J el blots a mate 15 
Troi, T have my wiſhB:of e 1 621 " 
Aga, Till hoes Fer "Clu all the Guards condut WM: 
The gallant Prince tafe to:the:Gates of | Trop; -. WR cs 
We 1n, preparing all for an 450k | 
And with glad hopesg ow light, 
When we will fi like opt d judge the gin 
Troi, Atthe ſame-tume . 
Our men ſhall let their winged volcesy, 
And tell the Gods what we haved DP þ 
And foreach wound that on you de is #3 
We'll ſhout aloud, and lend the News to Heagy- POINTS 
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Caſſ. Þ T is decreed, thy dreadful Fate O Troy , 
- 4 The Gods,own City now they will not ſpare ;. 
Ifeeir phininalt the Signs of Heavn ; 
My Eyes peirce farther yet, abovethe Arch : 
Where Jove himſelf does dwell, I fee it written, b 
The Legend of unhappy Priam's ſue 7 
The lots of rhee, 7 | ul the fifry Sons; 
In deep and horrid awful CharaRters, 
Fate fetch'd from Hel! did graveit, and the God 
With his own mighry voice did diate, 
Thy proud, and lofty Wails mult rumble down, 
And all thy golden Pinnactes mult Lurn 
In Flames le{s bright, that now out-ſhine rhe Sun, 
ThySwords, and Spearsto harm'els Plow -ſbares turn ; 
Rich Þdſood ſhall fat the Tillage'of thy Land, 
And Corn ſhall grow where lofty 1/#m fttands, —— 
Strike, ſtrike, me dumbe O nll ye Gods levere ! 
Why do [peak your Words when none will hear ? 
In vain told chat Heewbs's lav'd Boy 
Shou'd be the Fire, that wou'd conſume thee, Troy. 
With wringing hands I ſtood upon the Shore, 
And curs'd the Fleet, that brought this Strumpet ore, 
And had they bit believe rhis Tongueof mine, 
Or minded theſe prophetick Eyes that wept, 
They might have {till rheir loft Palagrur kept, 
How much more wretched are we born 
Thar know Events , thanthey that know 'erh not, 
Lock pale, and meager, like old Envy's Hag, 
At Milcheifs that we fee prelumptuous men 
Grow fat and wallow in —— 


Fil'd with a Legion of proplietick Spirits, 
5p Againſt : 
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Againſt my will Imdriven to and fro, 
To try if I can at the laftrefiſt, 

And ſtem the Torrent of theſe head-!ong Brothers — 
They come — Tle go, and ſtop 'em at the briak 


Of Ruin. 6 


Tots 


Exit Caſſandra «f ane door, As ſhe ts going off” 
Enter Hector and Andromache, (Captains putting 
ox his Armour ) at another door. 


Heit. Well, thou haft brought me to the place of Conqueſt — 
Wiltthou now leave me dear CA ndromarhe * 
Leave me to pull the Prize of Vidtory 
From the proud head of Thets Son, and then 
Tlecrown thee with my green triumphant Lawrels, 
Reſtore the Palm to her by whomit grew. | 
The King, and all the Tr9jezs wait for thee, 
To make th' Aſſembly perfect with chy Preſence. 
Go my propitisus Goddeſs, and behold me 
From thy Imperial Scaffold like the Sun, 
Till Deathis charm'd with thy refletion—— 
Give me my Arms. ([. Capt aim offers hins 
And, Hold off thy ſacriligous hands his Arms ] 
Now, by my Hopes, Iledrels thee for my Soldier 
Ther if thou meer'it with any Ill to day, 
A ndromache's unfortunate to thee, 
. Who bids thee go, and fight this once for me. 
Theſe hands, whoſe ſoft Embraces thou did'ſt feel, 
Shall claſpthy body round with hardn'd ſteel —- 
Firſt let me place this Croſlet on thy Neck. 
HetF, So Venus deck'd the am'rous God of War. 
na. Achiles Arms, by Cyclops hammers beat, 
Have not the Fire theſe kiſſes do create * 
My lips ſhall forge, and makeit more divine 
Receive this Scarf ——but from no hand but mine 
Save thou my Lord's moſt dear, and precious Head, 
Whole awful Front has ſtruck the Coward dead, 
And in its Beaver lock that Godlike Face, 
Which Fen wou'd adore inſtead of Mars —— 
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Here, take thy Sword, whole Herds of Grecians fear; 
More fatal thanthe great Palad:amrs Spear , 
Fledg'd witha wrong'd invet'rate Woman's ſmart, 
Commend it from me, to <Achiles Heart , 
From thy _Lndromache this token bear , 
Sendit as quick, asI cou'd wiſh it there. 
Go Son of Priam, meet the Son of Fhety , 
My heart foretells thou ſhalt retura my Vidor. 
For now withgreater Joy, I part with thee, 
Than, whea at firſt I took thee in theſe Arms, 
The greateſt Champion, and the beſt of Lovers. 
Hee#, Enough, thou beauteous Charmer of my Soul, 
Achilles now 15 lets immortal, than 
My ſelf— Theſe Tears, the pretious ſigns of Joy, 
Which flow from the rich Fountains of thy Eyes, 
Have made me facred, and impenetrable, 
Andevery kiſs has kindled in my Yeins 
Immortal Fire, and (ent inliv'ning hear 
Through all my Sinews — | thall grow too big, 
And ſtretch my Body with a Fury l{odiviae, 
Will burſt this Tron moid——Let me go ſtraight , 
I wou'd not choole to be dc #les now, 
That boaſts huw he was dipp'd in Acheron, 
That Fove cull'd from his precious Magazine, »- 
The choiceſt Arms, and gave it 7het## for her Son —— 
Heark, heark, they call——Wilc thou ler go thy Champion ? 
42nd. Gothen, my Dear, and fly thou trom my Arms, 
Like a fherce Lion that ts loos'd, and leize 
Upon this Grect=n Giant for thy Prey, 
W hom thou haſt hunted for fo long — 
Yet let me ſtay thce but a moment more,. 
And then ruſh on 
Kett.s Like thunder tromthe Heavens 


whilſt Hetor and Andromache 7zalk,. Exter to 
them Paris, and Troilus ready for the Frobt , 
with thew Helena, 4a»d Polixena. 


Troi, Priam's dear Daughter, and my dearerSilter,. 
Go and behold me, ſhime thy cauſeleſs Fears — 


Vy. 
3 3 & 


Thy erring-Fondneſs I wou'd ſhun. vol 
Polyx. I wiſh you had.not been to fight to day z: 
Somerhing lo fatal hangs about my Heart —— 
You are the only Brother that I fondly love 
If you thou'd be unhappy , and miſcarry ! 
Gods ! I can (peak no morg,—-+Pardon, O pardon 
Theſe (ad, abrupt , I wiſh*em not 4ll-boding Tears. 
T7-i, Deareſt Polyxena, you are:to blame. ; _ | | 
Par, No more my Helen — Thiak'ſt thou that the Goddes 
'W ho made thee mine, when on Mount 44's Top, 
I gave thee Prize of Beauty from all Heav'n 
To her, and for thy ſake refus'd the Crown 
Of all the World, and Wildomof polo, 
Think'ſt thou that ſhe can be {ſo much-ingrateful 
To part us, and our Lovesſo ſoon, whey [ 
Refus'd fo rich, and mighty Bribes for thee 2 
Hel. Blame me not now the trembling hour's ſo nigh. 
He#. Again the Trumpet calls Now they are come, 
4d, Then I will let thee go Blow yet more loud, 
Till thy ſhrill Sound jhall peirce the higheſt Cloud; 
Thou ſhalt got raiſe thy Yoice to fuch a height, 
As 1 will gladly anſwer thee a' comes, 
He comes, arm'd by Andromache with Love, 
And Valour, that ſhall draw juſt admiration 
From th envious Deities — Take this laſt token 
Of an aflur'd, and happy Victory —— [. Kiſſes him, ] 
Go, go, Þle pull my Eyes from thy dear ſight 
Leaſt thou ſhou'd(t ſtay too long, and look no more, 
Till I behold rich Blood adorn thy Sheild, 
Like drops of Coral on the [pangld ſhore 
Anſwer me not, but go, poſlleſsthe Field, 
'Tis thine my Champion - 
W hat idle Tears are theſe Polyxena © 
Polix, Go Troilcs, thou haſt a Virgin's chaſt 
And deareſt wiſhes for thee. 


Exeunt, Andromache (leading Polyxena) ana 
Helena at oze door, 


Enter Caſſandra , at another door, 
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Enter Caſſandra at axother docy meeting the Brothers, 


as they are Juſt going off. 


Ca]. Stand ye raſh Boys, and hear the yoice of Fate ; 
Believe C4ſ/anara once, before too late.; 7 


, Paris, Thoufrightful Hag, thou ſtain to Priam's blood, 


Advance no further 

Thou art more dreadful than a gaping Flood ; 

A Spirit damn'd, burſt from it's Fios Womb, 

Is not (o fatal —— Fly this foul Inchantrets; 

Thick miſts of Devils follow where the comes, 

And proclaim nought, but horrour, and deſpair, 

Threatning worle Plagues, than Battails in the Air. 
Troi, Diſturb us not Cafſandrs with thy Zeal , 

Calm thy prophertick R fs and ſmile upon us 

Speak once that we may bleſs thee for the News. 
He. Still doſt thou haunt us * tell what fury now, 

Has here 1nipir d thee, with focurlt a Brow * 

Why haſt thou left thy-fond religious Cloilter, 

And now again torment'{t us withthy Cries, 

Wounding thy Blood with Scourges in thy Eyes ? — 


. Yecannot ſtir, if you will hear me ſpeak, 
or if you do, I leftopyou with a Flood, 
And drown your way, with Currents from my Eyes, 
It that wont do, Tlepeirce into the Vrnes 
Of famous 16s, FO and Tr, 
Rip op'n the Monuments of your Ancoſters, 
And dig your Fathers out with theſe hard Nails, 
That you may lee the groning Spirits that you wake. 
_ She's mad, and wou'd infect us all 


'Tis thou art mad, thou Firebrand, thou Cerberits—— 


0 Te. I cou'd but blot thy fatal Birth 
Out of Mortalitie's Records 
How happy wou'd it befor Trey, or elle 

That thou ba had(t peri{h'd on Mount 1ds's Top, 
Or liv'd a baſe, = homely Shepherd ſtill. -— 
O give me lexve to tear this Monſter in my fury, 
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' Toreach the burning Hell about his heart, 
And fright thatblazing Spirit from its ſeat, 
That ſers us all on flames. 
Het, Refilk us not this time —-Go and return; 
Caſſandra to thy melancholy Cell. 
Conſult the Gods above, and they will tell thee, 
The Courages of Het#or and his Brothers 
Are quite above the Fates, | 
Caſſ. Stay raſh, yet thou moſt truly noble, Hedor ,_ 
Stay Troilws, my loveto thee, thou knowelt, 
Muſt ſpeak thee well — Beware this fatal day, 
Bz\vare Alcides Race —— Lipeak to both ; 
Let nor the unborn World to come, record 
With !orrow., that the Brave, and Valiant HetFor 
Fell by a hand, lels worthy than his own. ; 
Par. O mind hernct ; Zeal and fond Abſtinence hy 
Has made her quite diſtracted. : 
Caſſ. Hear firſt what Pallas ſays, and gueſs by that, : 
As you have ever found my words prove true ; : 
Her Image (till had kept your Walls and Towers, 
Had you believ'd her Oracle by me —- 
Late at her Altar, as Ilay laſt Night, * 
Piercing the Parian-[tones, with my loud Cries, 
Softning the Steps with penetrating tears 
For you ingratetul Brothers, for whom, in vain 
I've {pent whole Floods, and rais'd my tender Voice - 
Above the lofty ſound of winds to reach your Ears, 
Yet all were lolt, and ſpent in vain upon you, 
Your yet more unrelenting marble-hearts : 
A ſacred Viſion all my Senſes laid, 
And Sun-beams. in the Temple round difplayd; 
When oy a heavinly awful Form Hig, 
Ar whole almighty Voice, the Gates flew wide ; 
Thele words; Jike divine Thunder a* did roar, 
The work of Fate is done ——. 
*For Priam, and his Sonsare now no more. 
Fhen,. as Hook'd, methought, that by my fide, 
Did the great Ayrmidonian Captain ſtand 
With anadvanc'd, and bloody Weapon in his hand ——. 
Villain, ſaid. I; whoſe blocd has ſtain'd thy Sword 2 
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"Tis thine a'cri'd, Hettor*s, and Troilus, 
The laſt of all the Race of Priam's Sons 
But Paris, leaſt unworthy of his death by me; 
And him I come to find within theſe Walls. 

Hef. Mark not her words, I fear ſhe is ſuborn'd 
By Agamemnon and the Grecian Captains,” 
That mean to laugh us all ro{corn——Aence forth 
Bedumb——Come on ——Tis Heer leads you on. 

Eaſſ. Ah 1 let me hold thee, gentle Troilus , 
Thele Armes, more {ofr, than the great Greczan Champions, 
Knew'ſt thou the danger, wou d nor be dent'd 
By heav'n, if thoudoſt ſtir from hence to fight, 
Achilles Sword ſhall give thee death to day. 
Ah! do not go, unnatural bold Brothers, 
For aged Priam's ſake, and Hecuba's, 
Look back upon that great, and goodly Structure, 
A City that ſo many thouſand weak, ; _ 
And helpleſs Souls contains, if yourath men * 
The Strength, and Pillars of that mighty Frame , 
Show'd fink, how ſoon wou'd it decline, and falling, 
Cruth us, and overwhelm us all with Ruin 

Tr0i, Take off thy hands —— fond Woman thou ſhalt (ec, 
My Life's beyond thereach of Prophely. 


Exeunt Brothers. 


Caſſ. Go then 
Be curſt, and periſh to the worlt degree 
Of unbeliev'd, and unavoided Deſtiny; 
And may Caſſanara's Yoice henceforth infect 
The Air, and breath eternal Plagues through all 
The World, it what I've laid ſhall never come 
To paſs, nor will I par any more 
Thele {lighted Lips of mine 1n thy behalt, 
O deſpicable Troy 


T rumpets ſouna within, 


The Trumpets ſound —— The Gods have ſummond ye, 
Bold /lium's Sons 


bend, your ſtubborn Necks: 
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For now, behold, the pompous Scene of Fate begins. 


Exit Caſſandra. 


As Caflandra is going off, the SCENE opens, ana aif- 
covers all the Grecian Princes , but Achilles on one 
ſide, and Priamus «ttexded on the other ſide, ſitting in 
State, * Ulylles, Pratroclus, a4 Menelaus arm's 
fer the Combat, come upon the Stage, and meet Andro- 
mache, Helen, and Polyxena gormp to take their 
Seats, Patroclus in the Armonr of Achilles, 


Dio. Summon the Trojan Champions to the Lifts, 
Pri, Ye may —— 
Yet doubt nor, but they will.too ſoon appear. 
Men, Hold me #lyſſes, and ſupport me with 
Thy Coygſe', ang thy Arms : for Iam ſtruck, 
As1t I Wmfbeen blaſted by ſome Planet 
Her dang*cous, Eyes, whocan withſtand 'em here ! 
Thole fatal Lamps that thine, and rule ith' Sky, 
Look not [o bright, nor dq they wound lo nigh. 
YU/;jj. Bear up,. and ſhake her Subtile Charms away ; 
Look on Revenge, more ſweet, and bright than They. 
Men, Help me ye Powers! Tlecrols her as She goes —- 
O Gads ! Haw ſwell'd with ſhameleſs Pride She ſhowes ! — 
Canſt thou behold, without a modeſt Fear, [ ma+kes toward Helen.” 
This walking Image of thy Falſchood here, 
Thar glorioully durſt meet me in this place, 
When thou read'it Grief, and Vengeance in my Face ? 
Fear'ſt thou not, Mountains ſhou'd upon thee fall, 
And hurry into Hel thy perjur'd Soul — 
How I cou'd curle, andpleale my.heart to rail, 
But whenlI view thoſe once lov'd Eyes, I fail, 
Hel. You doill Menelans 
To tax me now with Falſhood, or with Pride; 
W hen I come thus all kiadnels to your lide, 
Winding your Malice up at ſuch a rate 
For you to pour its Vengeance on the Man you hate ; —— 
Pie go and bean equal Judge to prove, - 
Which can do moſt, tor Hatred, or for Love. 


en, 
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Beyond the reach of Womans Soul to think 
Aly tet me cal-ro mind thy cunning Lies, 
Thy many oft repeated Perjurics 
Before the Prieſt our eager Joys had crown'd, 

And we walk'd o're the rich enamell'd Ground, 

As o're the Meaſows, andthe: Lawns we trod, 

Thou like a Goddels, I thy Sy{van God ; 

Fair aS Elyſum, I thole Walks-wou'dcall, 

And thee, than Beaurie's firlt Original, 

Still we went on, with loving Arms combin'd, 

Our Eyes mix'd Light, and all our Senlesjayn'd. 

Aml1 not kind, ſaid you, with fatal Smiles * ; 


The Ivy claſping ſo, the Oak beguiles, 

Whole treach'rous kindnelſs Root and Branches kills, 
Hel, O me ! Forpitty Ile be gone ——- 

I fear you wilt Relaps, and grow too Weak, 


Men. Nay, you ſhall ſee your Self, and hear me Speak;.. 


And when I have ſaid all, this Heart (hall break. — 
Then, with a-longing Sigh, you'd cry, my Dear, 
And on my Trembling hand, ler fall a Tear, 
W1/l you be Mine, and be for ever. True 
May I be Curſt when I am falleto you. 
Cou'dſ{t thou more Vows repeat, and Oaths recal. 
Thou then hadſt ſaid, and then had{t broak 'em All. 
Dio. Prepare, the Trqan Champions areall rcady, 
And proudly walk around the Litts. 
Men, Farwell to thee, and Faithleſs Love for ever. 


Enter HeRor, Paris and Troilus... 


Uyſ. Now Menelais. 
Men, Ulyſſes, thou ſhalt ſee, with Wonder too, 
Whar Injuries of Love can make me do. 


37 
Men. Olmpudence ! whoſe weight the World might ſink, 


Dio. Firſt Grecian Trumpets ſound, and thenthe Trojans. — 


Isitdeclar'd that all Advantages be taken ? 
And that the Champions on both ſides ſhall Fight 
The Mortal Combat* 

Hef. Itis, all ways, all bloody. Paths to Deatly 
Shall herebe trod with (wiſteſt Fury, 
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That lcad to each Proud Adverſaries Heart. 
Ulyſ. Agreed. | 
Par, Come Sir, 'tis YouandI muſt now diſpute (To Men, } 

For the rich Prize, the Beauty of the World, _— 

Behold the Star that ſhines upon us both 

With equal Charms, and Glorious Influence ; 

The Gods have her to the brave Victor giv'n, 

He that Survives ſhall Reign alone tn Heav'o. 

Men. Though I Loath her, whom thou doſt call ſo Bright, 
Yet I do Hate thee worle with whom I Fight, 
And for that Reaſon, wall, when thou art Dead, 

Rather embrace a Serpent in my Bed. 

Heit, Who have we here, Patroci | | 
I came prepar'd to mect the great CHchilles —— 

W hat, has a' ſent, to mock me, this tame Beatit * 

Or thinks to fright me with his Lion's-Skin 2 
Patr, Hedtor thall find there's no luch mighty Ods 

Betwixt Achilles, and his dear Friend's Breaſt 

That wears the Royal Gift. A 
Dio. If the firit Champion falling be a Crec/an, 

Then let the Tran Trumpets found aloud, 

And Voices piercethe Air with Shouts from Earth 

To Heav'n, or if a Trojan firlt be Slain, 

Thea let the Grecians do the like 

Now all begin, and the kind Gods dire&t 

Your better Fortunes, 

Ylyſſ. Come Noble Troilus, | 

And, The Gods aſſiſt my HetFor, | | 

Polyx, And my dear Brother Trolue. : nated. ] 


They all Fight, Patroclus is k:{"d, and Paris falls 
«pon Menelaus. Trojan Trampets ſound, 


Hef, Thou wert not dipp'din Acheron I'm (ure. 
Hel. Hold, Paris, hold, and ſpare his Life, ( From behind.) 
Par, Livethen See, I obey your Abſolute, 
And Indiſputable Commands. 
 Patr, Achilles, never grudge Patroclus's Death, 
Since he falls Bravely by the hand of He&#or. [ Dies. ] 


AAfeNn. 


of TROT. 


Men. O ye dread Gods! In what wasItoo blame! —— 
Where ſhall I hide my hated Head for Shame ! 


Andromache, Helen, and Polyxena, 
come upon the Stage, 


4nd. Let me adore my Hefor now, and worſhip thee, 
Thou Shield of Troy, Defender of thy Country, 
And far more awful than the God of War. 

Polyx, Ah ! let me kils this ſhining Sword of thine, 
That has defended my dear Brother's heart. 

Hiyſſ. You Trorhus, and I may meet again 
In Fight, where we may hunt each other forth, 

And finiſh this Diſpute, ſome happier Time. 

Aza. Diſmi(s the Field—— Convey, with Shouts of Toy, 
The noble Victors to the Gates of Troy 
Toyou great Priamm, we yield the Day _—— 
Bear hence the mournful Body of Patrocias, 

And no remorſe be had We are all Friends 
To Day, aad Enemies to Morrow. 


SCENE Cloſes, manent ozvly the women} and the. 
Champions of both ſides, 


Troi, And thank th' Almighty Gods that we are Free 
Erom Curs'd Caſſaxars's ſpightful Prophely. 


Enter to them Achilles with his Myrmidons i*#4 Rage, 
meeting the Body of Patroclus bearing off the Stage... 
The Myrmidons make towards the Brothers as they: 
are going out, which makes them Return, 


Hef, Let us Embrace, and then Return all Three; 2 


Ach. Where, where is He#or © Run; and overtake him!: 
Down, down, ye Melancholy Slaves, 
Down with your Sacred Burthenof my Friend —- 


Myrmidons ay downrhe Body. and Achilles and* 
f they Kntel,, © (Po = Wa 
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Let me receive this Kiſs frem his pale Lips, 

And catch'the dear remainder of his Soul, 

That whiſpers his Revenge into my Breaſt — 

Bow down ye 41yrmidons, your heads with mine, 
And Swear with me by this forlaken Shrine, 
Eternal, and implacable Revenge —— 

Fall on, fall on, and Guard. your Maſter's Life — 
I le Sacrifice a thouſand He&#ors, 

He&?. Advance my Guards 0n theſe bold Myrmidons —-— 
Brothers, ſtand Firm, and ſtrive with me to tame 
The Fury of this mad Hyrcanian Beait. 

Ulyſſ. Hold, hold LAchilles—Spirit full raſh Man, 
Bold Theris Son, ſtain not the Blood from wheace 
Thou art deſcended ,- leſt the God that gave 
Thee Birth, ſhou'd ſtrike thee Dead in this fond Action —— 
Our Gene'rall Agamemnen's. Royal Breath 
Proclaim'd a Peace this Day with'worthy Hedor, 
And thou inſulting breaks torth in thy Fury, - 

And Tramples down all Laws of Honour, and 
Of Arms—T here's none of us all here, but muſt 
Stand by with Shame, and not Aſſt thee, 
.: Ach, Curic on.your Tame, and week Apologies —— 
Bright Honour always beats her airy Wings 
Abeve thy Reach, and ner'e yetfan'd thy Soul 
Into a Royal Flame, dull Counſellor. | 
Tell meot Laws, when'Sacred Friendſhip here 
Lies Bleeding lo, and with it's gaping Wounds, 
Beleeches more than Saints, and Hermits can 
With Everlaſting Prayers ——Tell me of Laws —— 
Were he a Star, or did a Meteorſhine, - 
I wou'd pull Hefor from his Seat.Divine, 
To light my dear Patroclus's Funeral Torch 
I ſhall grow Tame Fall on for my Revenge 
PThis Ditmall ſight when 1 look back to (ce, 
What's Agamemnon, or the Godsto'me ? 


They Fight, Achilles kills Troilus: 
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Tror. Hold, hold, deat Heffor ——Letmelean upon you — 

Retreat into the City whilſt 1 »u may, | 
[ 


of T ROT. 

I dread the fatal Omens of this Day —— 

Let me Injoyn you T his before 1 Die, 

Beleive Caſſaxdrs now, forl am Slain, 

Slain by 4chilles hand — So lay medown. [ Dzes. } 
polyx, Ah me ! Eternal Plagues fall on hts Head 

That kill'd thee. [ Poly X. 12087785 gre his Body, | 
Het. O let mego—Were there a Thouland Fates, Þ Andro. 

And more Caſſandra s here to threaten Ruin, holas HeQor 

I'de thrpugh 'em all, ruſh like a Clap of Thunder 

Upon thi furious Monſter — Baſe Achilles, 

Let me have caulc for once, toſayth'art Noble —- 

Lay then aſide thy Troops of Myrmidons, | 

And hight with me alone :=—Lap if thou dareſt 
Ach. Thou thalt be pleas'd in this ; 

Stand ſtill as Statues, and behold 

This might Combat. [Te his Ayrm. | 
Andr. Beer, it muſt not bez think on the Words 

Of dying onal you will Adventure, 

Acbilles through my Breatt ſhall come at thine, 

Or you through me Nall reach 4:hilles Heart ; 

For hereI am refolv'd to ſtand berwixt. 
Ach, Away, away, with all the (peed you can, 

Whilſt this ſafe Beauty holds theein her Arms, 

And my dear Murder Friend does give me leave. <— 

To Morrow 1 will call thee from the Walls, 

As early as the Dawn y| but look for nothing, 

But horrid Death to part us where we come. 
Hed, And I more Early will anticipate, '' '' 

And meer chee in the Field, where'to thy With, 

This deadly Feud berwixt us both ſhall End, 
Ach. Fly ye dull Minutes all 5 and wait upon that Hour. - 


Achilles rurns to the Body of Pajrocls. 
Pay, Riſe Siſter from that = ch | | 


Polyx. Fle follow you ; but th 
—_— ke 


es'of mine 


Shall never part from this, dear 
Till his devouring Tornb has ſwall 


To ſom Gay 
Paris. Take up the Body,and wait on ovr Siſter. SH 4]. 


Exteunt.” HeQor, Paris, &c.” * 
G Manent 
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Lanent Achilles, the dead Boay of Patroclus, Polyxena, 
weeping ore Troilus, Trojan Guards ana Myrmidons, 


Ach, But thou.not liveſt tothank thy dear Achilles.[mean, Pat, 
For this mean Victim here, 1t 1s roo {mall, | meaning Troi. ] 
Ile have whole Heaps attend thy Funeral, 

Hinm ſhall fink, it's ſhining Temples burs, 
And Hills of Gold rua melting to thy Urne 
Tieſend a Scourge to lath the ſlow Revenge 
Of Heetor Quickly take his bleeding Body, 
And earlier then th' Aſſault begias ro Morrow, 
Drag ve his hated Carka(s through the Diech { To his diyrm.) 
That runs about the Town, before the Eyes * 
Of the Aſtoniſh'd Priam, and his Blood 
What, do you fear to touch him * 
Polyx, O Heav'as'! What fatal words are theſe I hear ! 
Ye ſhall not tear him fram thele-warm Embraces —— 
Where's He(tor, Paris? What, arethey all gone | — 
How ! Drag his pretzous Bodyy/ like a foul, 
And loathlome Malefactor through the Streets | —— 
© Cruel, moſt Inhuman of thy, Sex! —— 
A Man ! A Devil (urethou art, or elle, 
How had'ſt thou liv'd in than unwholeſome Lake, 
And poys'nous Flood, wheze blackeft Spirits bath : 
Through all thy Veins runs filthy CAcheron, 
And thy bale Blood contaios the River Styx | 
Cannot his horrid Murther lerve thy Turn 5 — ! © «4 
But P'm to blame —You cannothe fo Cruel, £ Runs to Achil. 3 
You are a Pod, have Lightning in your Eyes , 
For when you Dart me with an angry Glance, 
And lead forth Thunder with your awful Voice, 
A. Storm flung from the rage of Jupiter 
Is. not {0 Dreadful, [| Kneels to him, and holds him, | 

Ach. Away, I havenq heart to burn, nor Eyes 
Fo melt———DifpatchT bid you. [To the Myrm] 
 * Polys, Ah. Took not ſ0--——Mytimorous Body ſhakes, 
Andmy, pale Joynts all tremble when you: frown, .. 
 eavpon an\ping tender. 'Ewig,: 

Shook by therufling Winds ——_ 


. 
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See, I will ſhew you ſuch a pretious Sig 48 ( runs to the Body, ) 
The gallant'ſt, bravett, deareſt, lovelieft Creature, 
( I'me ſure, when a'was living he was fo. ) 
_ Villains ! Furies! ſhall I beplaid with all 
. Look, look thou Darling ofthe divine Thet:s, 
Shall theſe (oft Lips of-his that-I havekiſsd 
A thouſand times, the Gates of his ſweet Mouth, 
Be ſtopt with Dirt? ſhall theſe dear Hatids be faſt'ned 
To Horſes-Tails, that Ive {0 often ti'd 
With bracelets of my Hair* fate by his ſide, 
And pleas'd him with a hundred innocent, 
And pretty Tales: — O, take my Body rather, 
_ —_— it in the noiſom-Place ; 
ou his Limbs with rich' Eitbvoideries 
By rec b eedak Virgins of Religion, made, 
And crown his head with rare enamell'd Flow ers; 
Then burn the _urabian Phenix in her Neſt 
With Trees of richeſt Gums, and Spices bleſt, 
4. Ky 6 with his Urne, then bear him geatly, 
as Leaves of Bloſſoms lay themſelves, 
ut him in thatdark, and loathſome Place 
_ wheace he never will return. | 
Ach. Put heraway, and bear the Body forth — 
Sheas rais'd a Hell within'my Blood. - © 
Paſſion, like unborn Tempelts pent within 
The Concaves of the Earth; lie in-my Breaſt, and ro}, 
And tru le Luv Infernal Tortures to get qut—— 
Tear the lov'd Body from her Arms'—— Away with hers ©, 
Convey bor hence to curſed Hina I i 
Shut her at onee, for ever from my fight, 
Do, though I'me loft in an-eternal Night : 
Polyx, You muſt not do't, he is too good to mean it--( She hold: 


—- 


See, ſee, look up, Share iy in his Face the body faft. 
Speak brave «<AMchilles, th ith Fa-ponr abuſe = ” _ 
My Brothers pale, and ſtrei thus: aa boots 


on a Care—What oſt ah __ tov - ( Rans again to the 


See, the great God begins - roar——Be gone B8ody and ſpeats 
: wo Pei jnnenn: his pardon for your "DT to the Myrm. ) 
e'sa 


, he needs muſt p1 
| Forthey wil hear when teal? Pray, LR 
| ba 2 0, 
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Ach, She.is.2 Sorcereſs, a very Witch-—— 
Hew off her hold; anddrag the Body hence, 
She has a Legion of arm'd T; rojuns1n her Eyes. 


They avlecſe hey hands by force, and take ante the 
Pong on ſhe 6h __ ſpeaks. 


Polyx, 1 wilk had ; ; wn that. thi Breaſt contain "M 
As many Souls, that I might-wound em all=—— . 
But ſince I can't, andThaye aoeHng) lefty 
But a wrong'd Womans rage to Curle 
O maiſt thou fall. les piy/d,; and lefs lk 
Than Troilms, and may fome Woman's Eyes 
Revenge me on thy curled Craelties, + | 
To love, and bedeceiv'd, andin the height, 
W hen thy proud Soul, he with delight, 
And all thy Senſes for Enjpymentiwaits@ 4  - 
Mailt thou th' Efte&ts:of my Wow feel; {| 
To fink thy Soul that M@men Uſe: Hell, - 


Exit Polyxena, 


Ach. She's gone, w my 

Wrapp'd in.ctergal thought» 

{am all Hell, all ? ts, and all Fury 

O. Fapiter | How is _ Son opprelt ! 

Something, ws Fire, ur pa Water a9.my. breaſt, 

In Thunder (wells, HE mE ny my _. 

Go ſpireSplePggutye £h0u y boaſt, 

To Morro end Hedtor mp 4 ; 4+" hy 

To wait upon my dear FP aereclns Ghoſt, ' 
of Exeunt. Omnes. 
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ACTUS Quartus, SCENA Para. 
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SCENE opens, and. diſcovers Agamemaon, Achilles, Ulyſles, 
Menelaus, Diomedes, «nd. Ajax, 


es. Peak, wiſe Uyſſes, what you have to ſay, 
And what pertains to this ſocarly meeting . 
At your requeſt, 
Kyſſ. T hope you are not all ill ſatisfied, 
Wile Grectans, with the fruits of my Advice, 
That yet have not miſled you with my Counlels, 
And that I have a heart, that dares contend 
To do adecd of Glory toyouall, 
With Thetts Son, though Toud and bold as Thunder, 
And furious as an untanv'd Lybian Lion, 
Yet all thatfirength, withour Mercurial Art, 
And wiſe, and {olid, gentle means to Goyern, 
ISlike a raſh, and oh Elephant, 
That in the Fight throws his ſtoot Rider off, . 
And headlong drives, and ſcatters all before him, 
And knows no Ranks of Friends nor Adverlaries. 
__ Ch, Y'had beſt bebrief, or with your Rhetorick,.. 
Try if you can drive Hetor from the Walls, 
Hettor whom ev'ry Moment we expe, # 
Wak'd'by the Blood of Tre:/us, ſoon as 
The Sun, to viſit us before the Camp 
Or try toquench within this Breaſt of mine, 
The horrid blazing Fire of my Revenge 
For my dear {laughter'd Friend Patroc/us——Do fo; _ 
But thou art wiſe, and knowelſt approaching Danger;: . 
And always ſtudieſt to ſecure thy Head 
From any Action falling on it. / | 
Wyff. -cAthilles let me tell you, you can boaſt, 
Andpraiſe your empty Valour, like the Winds, | | 
That roar, and make a dreadful Noiſe of nothing, —— : ST” 
You told methat you fav'd meonce.in fight—— | 
, vi Might -- 
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Might I have leave, wiſe Princes, to recount, 
But in a word, the things that1 have done; 
You'd ſay with Juſtice, that lv'e ſav'd hys Head, 
And yours, and all from Ruin ; that I have done more, 
And with my CongduR, and theſe hands, have ſlain 
More Trojans in the Field, than he, back'd 0n 
With all his fatal Myrmiaozs, has done. 
Ach. By Pelens Soul, and Thetis Godhead, OW 
"Tis falle, baſe 71hycan : Thou ſhelter'ſt 
Thy ſelf from my juſt Rage beneath the Wing 
Of this reſpected Preſence, elle I'de ſtrike— 
Strike, to thy Soul, this Javelin through thy Heart. 
24, What means this unjuſt Rage among(t your ſelves * 
Men. Achilles istoo blame. 
Hyſſ. What amI? Tell me 4gamemmer, am I 
A Prince equal to any,. or a Slave? 
Why am I call'd to Conncil hear amang you : 
Bear witnels all. ye Gods how I aminjur'd ! 
That now I cannot have the liberty 
O'tly meaneſt Officer of all the Army, 
To ſpeak my mind toth' benefit of Greece, ——— 
Though I dare any thing with proud ..Achiles , 
I claim my /thycars all rom ſervice | | 
Of your Intereſt, and that I may bo hence diſmiſs'd, 
Ach, Yes, toa kilsof 's dear Penelope, 
24. Icharge youlay alide your Rage 4:hilles, 
And youll/yſſes, wilely rule your temper, 
We all intrgar you to diſcloſe your mind, 
And he acres you alter this, 
Is Enemy to all Is this a|time 
For grudging An:moſities to Raign 
In private Brealts - 
Ach. Tam rebuk'd — 
I can't be footh'd, or brid['d th a temper ; 
But thall give way to this ſententious Man. 


Exit Achilles. 


 Ubj. Tneed notcall to your remembrance, 
That weare all of mortal Bodies fram'd, 


Of fleth though 't has ſo many Rroaks indur'd 


f TROY 


Of Ten years Labour, yet can never wear 

The hand of Time, but muſt at laſt give o're , 

An Anvil half ſo beacen wou'ddecay. 

Our Ships are all grown Old, ſome lunk with Age, 
And rooting grow into the lofty banks 

Of Tenedos —— All yet we have receiv'd 

Has been but blows tor blaws, -a Troilus -- --.. 

For brave P4troc/#5—— Grant meleave to teach you, 
The way of Stratagems you mult begin, 

And give the World athankful Precedent 

Tocut all tedious Wars in ſunder, anddry up 
Prodigious Rivers of dear Blood, that may 
Enſlue——Thus 'tis —-1 have, by my Invention, 
Thought of a mighty Engin to be fram'd, 

Moſt like a Horle, whole wide and ſpacious Womb 
May fately lodge a thouſand Men at Arms 

Inclos'd, not by the wileſt, jealous Eye 

To be perceiy'd———Send ſtraight to Pritam then 
With offers of an everlaſting Peace, 

And that we'l hence return, contented with 

No other Article, than Love. This Horſe, 

As a rich Statue, we will then adorn, 

And ſend it to be fix'd 1'th' midit of Troy, 

Orin the. Temple of the Goddels Plz, 

As an Amends for the lo fatal Injury 

Done on her raviſh'd Image the Palladium, 
And a perpetual Monument of Peace 

Between both ſides, whence, in thedead of Night, , 
Fhe bold advent'rous Champions lock'd within, 
May iflye forth, and let us into Troy, 
Omn, We all adore this great Advice. 


A charge ſounded, with ſbouts within, 


Exit Diomedes.. 
ea.. Heark, there's a Charge already ſounded. 


Reenter Achilles 4nd Myrmidons: 


JAh,: Awake, awaketrom ſleepy; tardy Counfells, 
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And er'e you can propoſe to talk 1n State, 
Let's firſt ſend Hedor to his Den below, + 
This waking Dragon that lo guards the City. 


Reenter Diomedes i» haſt, 


Dio. Heftor's arriv'd. and likea roaring Lion 
Scatters whole herds of Grecrans where a' comes, 
And dreadful Ravgheer raigns about his Sword. 
I ſaw him ſeize upon the dead dragg'd Body 
Of Troilms, and like a ſudden Storm, 
Fell on the Executioners pale heads, ; 
Anddrove 'em all to covert, giving the mangl'd Coarte 
Safe guarded, to the Cuſtody of Women, 
That mourn'd as if they'd wake him with their Cries, 
And with their tears 
Did waſh away the Dirt that clos'd his Eyes. 
Aga. Now brave Achilles, and now dear Ulyſſes, 
Diſperſe all inheroick thoughts of Anger, 
And fight not now lels bravely for your Country 
Let me behold you Friends before you part. 
Ach. See, my big heart does bend that ſcorns all malice. — 
Thus I embrace, and beg you'd pardon me 
My Boſome, naturally rough, contains (Emorace) 
Such Fire as in the Flinty Quarry lies, 
One ({udden Spark it gives, and then it dies. 
Hiyſſ. It is a Gem T thall eſteem for ever. 
24. This 15a happy Omen——Tleto Horte, 
Whulſt you fepair cachto his gallant Charge. 


Exit Agamemnon. Cuards flay. 


Ach. Come Diomedes, thou ſhalt follow me 
| Ulyſſes, Menelans, and you Ajax, 

Stay near this place, and guard the Gen'rals Tent. 
Thou great <Acides by my Mother known, 
By thy twelve Labours now prote& thy Son 
Come near my Ayrmidons, your Rage diſplay, 

Bruſh like the Winds, and ow our Maſters way ; 
Two hundred. of your Brothers loſs regain; | 
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By the great Heor in one Battel ſlain, 
Fond Troilws , this is a ſhort reprieve ; 

['le fetch thee back, wert thou again alive, 
And though the Furies fort he Trojans fight, 
All ſave not Hedfor from thy fate this Night. 


Exeunt Achilles, Diomedes,; and Myrmidons, 


Men, Brave Soul ! Whilſt he's thus double arm'd, 
With Heffor's hate, Patroclus love ini{pir'd, 
He will do wonders palt the reach of Fame. 
Uhyſſ. Wo be to us, or tothe Trojans, 
If He&or, and Achilles chance to meet ; 
Like two huge claſhing Tempeſts in the Heava's, 
They'l break, 
And fall in Thunder on each others head—— 
Thele are the Troja» ſhouts that fill the Sky. ( {bomts within.) 
Men, [I fear it is a ſign of Victory. : 
Ajax, Let us advance, and (tay not here to dy. 


As they are going off enter to them Paris, 
and Soldiers. 


Par, Trojans rejoyce, the Grecian Courage fails; 
Whilſt Her, like a deadly Ocean pours ' 
And bears before him all that are his Foes, 
I; like a Stream that from his Torrent runs, 
Have all his noble Courage, though not ſtrength —— 
Whſſes here, and Menelans ! ——1I'm glad Pve met thee ; 
Cou'd I kill thee, my Fortune were Sublime, 
And I wou'd raviſh 
Thy Helen with the News the (ſecond time. 

Men, Paris, prote thy own Life firlt. 


They fieht. The Grecians beat off the Trojans. 
Enter HeQor, 4nd Guards, and reſcue them. 


Hei#, What, Pars here oppreſt with odds | — Wlyſſes ! 
Thou art the only Man next proud Achilles, 
That I'de be glad to kill—1 thank thee Fupirer —»  * 
+ on - Remember 
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Remember that thou ſtol'{tthe great Palladinm —— 
Have at thee, my fine ſubtil Mercary, 

Nor (halt thou ſcape from my impartial Vengeance, 
Ualets th'adſt wings, and wert as [witt as he, 


They fight, the Trojans beat off the Grecians, 
Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 


Ach, There, guard him fate till my return — F« ſpeaking to 
Againſt the Women ſhut your Eyes, and Ears, ſome within,] 
Be deaf to their loud Cries, and blind to all their Tears. 
Ha ! Hedtor hcre ! 

This is the happieſt hour of all my Life, 

That (hall for ever end our great Debate— | 

Hold gallant Hefor, hold thy Godlike Arm — 

Let not the Eez/e bait a hmple Fly — 

Behold, look back, here ſtands Achilles by. {Hector retw11s.) 

Hef, Achilles ! ——— 

Did I behold my lov'd Azaromache 

Surpris'd, and almoſt murder'd by the hands 

Ot tome foul Raviſher, and She crt'd loudly 

To all the Gods for her deliverance, 

Her dying Yoice cou'd not provoke me more 

To come like Lightning to her dear.Revenge, 
Wert thou, again moſt dreadfully return'd_ 
From Hell anointed, and hot reaking from 

The River S::x, or boiling Acheron, . 
And ſtood'i} on'th* other (ide g in ſpight of fear, 
I'de ſwim the Brimſtone-Lake to meet thee there. 

Ach. We are both agreed, and love thee as well —— 

O powerful Charms —_ revengeful Hate ! 
Love 1s not near ſo great, nurhalt ſo ſweet. »* 
He that views Heav'n beneath his Miſtreſs brow, 
Feels not the Joy that does poſſeſs me now, 
Heltor — — 

How dreadful tothe World art thou and 1! 

Who er'e yet ſaw two Rival Suns ith' Sky, 

But dreaded ſome prodigeouschange was nigh ? 
Let the whole World beware this Storm at hand ; 


Trozon thy.Fate, and Greece gn mine does ſtand. 
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Hef, Old Dardanus, and 1us now look down, 
And caſt your Eyes from Joves Imperial Throne; 
Help me, by all your Trq9az Kindred lain, 

To catch the Life of this deteſted Man. 
Prepare) for with ſuch ſpeed Ile reach thy Heart, 
As a bent Bow ſends forth a flying Dart. 

Ach, Invoak'it thou little Deities ! No, Jove, 

With all the under Gods, and petty Drove, 
Muſt now behold, and fit to judge the Fight, 
W hilt fearful Planets (icken at the fight. 

No trivial {laughter ſhall abroad belſeen, 
Imperial Death calls all his Forces 1n 
To ſet with horrour forth this dreadtul Scene. 

Heft, CAchilles yes, how can the Gods but chooſe 
For thy bale Rage 0n _—_ Trotlus , 

When thou didft tear his {laughter'd Head away 
From the ſoft Breaſt of (ad Polyxenzx, 
And ina brutiſh Valour thence did trail 
His gallant Limbs ti'd to thy Horſes-tar 

Ach, Know then to burſt 
Thy heart yet more with Vengeance and with Grief, 
His Body's torn again from thy Relief, 
And theſame hands, when thou art Dead, ſhall come; 
And fetch thee to my dear Patrociizzs Tomb, 
Vn Bping thee there in ſad proceſſion ronnd, 
Whilſt his pale Ghoft with thy Revenge is crown'd. 

Hef, And Ile nat be ungrateful : 
For when I've kilfd thee, Pte exalt thee high, 

Upon ſome Pinacle that hits the Sky, © * 

Where, allthat fear'd this Grecrar ity! | | 

Shall flock together, and make ſport with'thee, 

Whilſt thou doſt proudly fit, and curte, in State, 

The Gods, thy Frisads; the Authors of thy Fate. 
Ach, Heftor come on ; Tcan ng longer hold —- * 

This thunder, thou haſt ramini'd; maftbreak upon thee.” * 


WA 


Keep off — Firſt let ustry whole Fate it is, [To his Greeks, | 


Alone to Conquer : Say He#or, ſhal't be fo? 
Hef, Agreed. Stand by, and till that þloody Moment, 
Stir not a ſtep tointerpoſe;”: - £5 THESE I PH irTr 
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They fight «na He&tor bleeds, They pauſe, 


Ach, Thoubleed'ſt, each pretious Drop that 1 behold. 
I; more than worth an Armie's Victory, 

Richer than all the T79jax blood that ſtains 
Tenedos Ile or bright Scamanders Plains. 

Heet, Sure Pulcan's ſtroaks upon my Arms I feel, 
Harder, than if his Agvil were my Sheild 
Eternal darknels ſhroud thy envious Light thou Sun, 
Withdraw thy Beams from the loath'd Hedor's ſight, 
And tet no Eyes be witneſs of my ſhame, 

To ſce me bluth all blood, my Cheeks all lame, —— 
AfTiſt me Gods —— Is there no way to meet 
Thy curit-bound Soul in its 1achanted Sear * 


They fizht again. HeRor falls. . 


ch. So falls the Body of ſome mighty Oak, 

By the rough Winds of many a Tempelt ſhook, 

Tears up the Earth with a prodigious Sound, 

' And ſtrikes his boughy Elbows 1a the Ground. 

Hed, Be.quick my Soul, and fly with all the ſpeed , 

Thou canſt, and leave me, as if I ne're had been, 

Without the Torture of a dying thought —— 

The Gods are angry —- Boaſt Achilles, boalt | 

Thou haſt ſlain Hedor, and that Troy is loſt, _ 7. 
Ach. Die then, Supporter of thy Countrie's Fame, 

And ever after live Achilles name. — 

Drag hence his Body to the fatal Tomb, 

And, when my poor Patreclus Ghoſt is pleas'd, 

Drag him with Trot{s to the Gates of Troy, | 

And drown their woful Cries wth Shouts of Joy; 

The news to all your fellow Soldiers bear, 

Her is Dead, the Terrour of the War. 


© 144, Reenter-to him. Diomedes.. 


Dion. Veins is bile ? that he ſhunas.the way 
Togloty which {till crowns this fatal Day ; _ 
*r of bel by fave 
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Brave 4jax, and Wyſſes have done wonders. 
The General TAgamemnon, twice unhorg'd, 
Has mounted once again ;. with his own hand 
He ſtrook the Valiant Desphobues down, 
And ſlew King Priam's hopeful youngelt Son ; 
eAneas at the Freadfl light, retreated, 
And the fierce Courage of his Troops grewtlack ; 
Paris yet only does maintain the Fight, 
But al will fly before Achilles light. 
Come Pelews mighty Son —— " 
Ach, Yes Diomeaes | 
See, ſee where lies the Valiant Hedfor dead, 
Diem. Then happy Greece, for the whole War is done 
With this one Blow by great Aſci4es Son. 
Here fits the Glory of uncertain State, 
And hapleſs Valour {lain by cavious Fate, — 
Let it nottake AM h1les from thy Praile, 
To ſay he was the braveſt Man that ever was. 
Ach, Away, tillI am glutted withthe News, [To his Soldjers)] 
That round the Camp ye'ave trail'd his hated Limbs, 
And harrow'd or'e the rugged Flints his Bones. 
Dio. Why means the brave Achilles lo to do? 
Hettor wou'd ne*re have done the like to you. 
Do not on him your fatal Vengeance try, 
Who living was ſo brave an Enemy , 
His Death rewards your more than tea years pain. : 


Stand here, it ſhall with Glory to all Worlds remain, 
That thou Achilles haſt brave Hedor (lain. 

Ach, Talk not of pity in my Breaſt to him 
That has Patroclus kill'd—— Obey me freight. 

[ Soldiers carry off Hector's Body. ] 

Dio. If nothing can your cruel Rage oppole, 
Think on the wotul State of Troilae, 
Coming this way, I met the fad Remains 
Hal'd by the wild. and dreadful Executioners, 


Afifted by thy Slaves, who acted o're thy Vengeance 
With as much horrour as thou didſt Command, 
Whilſt the moſt bright of all the T794n Dames,. 

\ The Virgin-Daughter of. Queen. Hecnba, 

Follows 


the mangl'd Coarle with lameatable Cries, 
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In a diſtracted Meen —— 

Her golden Hair diſhevel'd round her waſt, 

As bright, as if the Sun had herembrac'd , 

With an exalted Dagger in her hand, 

- She threatn'd off the Guards, and made 'em ſtand ; 
Thy horrid 24y7midozs ſtood all abaſh'd, _ 

And her fierce Beauty through their Arms did feel, 
That flighted, with it's force, the pointed Stcel, 
There never was (o ad a Sight to move 

' [ wixt all the force of Cruelty, and Love 
See, what no Tongue has Courage to untold, 
Nor no Eyes, . but Achilles , to behold, 


The SCENE draws, and diſcovers Polyxena weep- 
ing over the dragp 4 Body of Troilus, her Hair and 
Garments diforder'd, a Darger in her hand, and 
the Myrmidons looking on. 


Ach, The ſudden diſmal Obje& makes me ſtart, 
Something like Ice does melt about my Heart, — 
Wheream I Diomed? Speak z canſt thou fay 
Is that dgad Tre:/us, and that Polyxena 7 
Or 1s't ſome Deity that's ſent below 
With all the Charms of Beauty, and of Woe ? 
Dreſt like the Morning Goddels ſhe appears, 
Decking her beamy Locks in Dewy Tears. 

So the fair Empreſs of the Night, the Moon, 
Mourn'd and wept o're her lov'd Endymion 
Why Villains did you do this horrid Deed 2 [To the Myrm. | 
ThoughT had nor, you ſhou'd a* had hearts to bleed, —— 
Look gentle Goddeſs, here Achilles bends, 
More aw'd, and trembling at thy dread Commands, 
Than he that at the great Tribunal ftands—— 
Ha! ſtrike, ftrike where your Eyes beganthe ſmart, 

[ Offers to Stab her ſelf.] 
And turn yourpointed dagger to my Heart—— 
Give me this fatal Inftrument of Death 


» 
- 


That haunts me with th endle{s Cruelty, 


Polyx. What, can Tino Place be free from thee, =. hi 
Deni'lt me Life, and will not givemetraveto dic* c 


Ach, 
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Ach. O Gods! Ican no longer bear my Pain 
I amall Flame, and (corch'd through ev'ry Vein; 
A thouſand Furies in my Breaſt controll, 
And laſh with _— Whips my guilty Soul ; 
Her Eyes ſhoot through me with a hot Delire, 
And her ſad Tears pour Oyl into the Fire 
Give me thy Counlel gentle D/omed ——= -—- 
Yet run, and reſcue, ere 1t betoo late, 
And fave the vislated HeFor ({traight , 
In thine own Arms convey him to my Tent, 
And bath his Limbs with rich Ambroſiack Sent x 
Thy melting Cheeks to his pale Boſome lay, 
And with thy Tears waſh the foul Dirt away-—— 
Fly with a Thought, a Moment is Delay. 


Exit Diomedes-- 


Now all ye Gods aſſiſt me from the Skyes, 
Draw all your dropping Clouds into my Eyes ; 
Neptune lend me the Sea to bath 1n here : 
For whole great Rivers will not waſh meclear — — 
Here by thy Side for ever Ple remain 
Cloſe, till Iv'e hatch'd thee into Life again. 
[ Lies down by Troilus,. . 
Polyx, O Gods! What iitI fce! OrdoIdream? 
Ach. Is thzre no help, nor cann't I follow him * 
Why was I made Immortal thou great Jove, 
It I am leis than any God abave? * 
{112t For the thouſand Mortals I have {lain 
©10n0t obtain the pow'r to make one Mah—— 
Look :nar'd Beauty, caſt your Eyes on me, 
if you che Man throvgh fo much Guilt can fee g 
Beneath thy dear wroiigd Brothers Glolt he lies, 
For ever tix'd till you {hall bid him re. 
Polyx. Rile then and go —— Tpity thy remorſe ;.: 
I have n» ſtrength to rail, nor power to curle, 
And free: y do forgive you from my heart, 
Butonly beg that we may never part. [ Meaning the Body, ] 
And that you'd ſuffer welcome Death to come, | 


Aad lay us both togetherin one Tomb. pry 


MES The Deflruion 


Ach, May I be bleſt, and now believe my Senſe ! 
O Sacred Joy ! O heav'nly Excellence ! [ Riſes from the Boay,} 
Come !/nto from thy dark and dreadful Manfion , 
For [deſerve not in this place to dwell —— 
Take me, and link me to the Depth of Hell —- 


Achilles ſits down in a paſſion, and holds out 
his Arms and Legs ts the Myrmidons. 


Come Myrmidons 
Come all of you, and do as I command 
Quick, quick! y bind me, -bind each hared Hand, 

And tie theſe Legs to fiery Horſes Tails — }- 

Make haſt, you murd'ring Dogs, you Slaves, you Saails. 

Let her in a Triumphant Chartot ride, 

Drag me, asIdid Troilus , by her ide, 

From whence ſhe may behold the crimſon'd Road, 

And ev'ry Stone dy'd with <Achilies Blood, 

Polyx, What means this Madneſs, now it is too late. 

Ach. Then I will live to be reveng'd on Fate. F Ach. r:ſes. | 
Riſe Goddeſs from this horrid Spectacle 
Pity a Love whoſe pains no tongue can tell. [ Polyx. riſes. .) 

Polyx, Then wretched art thou more than I can with, 

And I am ſurely curſt in hearing this 
Love thee ! The Gods defend me with their Care ! 
Thy Soul is the Epitome of War, 

The raging Sea diſturb'd with furious Wind, 

Is not lo ruff, as thy tempeſtuous mind ; 

I wou'd as ſoon embrace, within theſe Arms, 

The baited Panther, or the hunted Lion, 

Ach. The Sea by Tempelts made ſo dreadful, wild ; 
Yet when the Sun appears, grows calm, and mild ; 
Do thou ſerenely look, and kindly ſmile, - 
*Twillteach me how my roughnels co beguile. 

Likethe curl'd Lion, with thy Beauty charm'd, 

Ple ſoftly lay me down, and kils thy Feet, 

And never ſtir (rom thy dear pretious ſight, 

Bur follow thee all Day, and watch by thee all Night, 
There's far more dread in cruel Beauty lies, 
And all my Strength is weaker than thy Eyes, 
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of TROY. 
Pole, 1S't poftble that Love can thee contro!, 
When Pity never yet cou'd reach thy Soul - 
When I beneath thy Feet with forrow lay, 
A Dragon wou'd as ſoon have heard me pray. 
Ach, Olave theſe heav'nly falling Fears —— 
Richer than th' Eflence of an April Show'r, 
Whole each rare Pearl creates a gawdy Flow'r, 
Leſs pretious Drops than thete the Sun has ſhed, 
Which on obdurate Rocks have Diamonds bred : 
ButI, inhumane, worte than Tygers bent, 
Heard all thy Prayers, and yet cou'd not rejent ; 
Threw offthy Tears, which lid from my hard Hearr, 
As Drops from unrelenting Marble,toath topart. | 
Falxx,. Speak, ſpeak no more — Behold rhete gaping wounds. 
Ach, Remove the dreadful Cauſe of all her Woe, (To the Myr..! 
Deck him with all that Sweets, or Hands can do, 2 
Buckle a rich, and {able Armour on, 
Then, ina Hearfe, coavey himxo the Town, 
Mourn 1n (ad Sighs, and weep you all the way. 
Till you have lett him in his Mother's Arms. 
Tell her, that henceforth juſt AchzUles (wears, 
He'le ne're more ſtain his Sword with Blogd of hers, 
But make the Grec/am quit their Siege with ſpeed, 
If ſhe't reward him with Polyxera. [ They carry off the Body.” 


Reemter Ulyſſes, and Meaclaus, Solaters, with 
Paris Priſoner, 


Ulyſſ. Why ſtands the brave Achilles hereto long ? 
Paris 1S taken, and Hedtor thou haſt {)Jain. 
Men, Their Soldiers are with Slaughter all cut off, 
And few arc left at home to guard the Town. 
/yſſ. Haſt, to their fad forlaken Walls repair, 
And Greece to Day ſhall end this tedious War, 
Ach, Ethank thee Love, that thou haſt ſhew'd the way, 

How I may now oblige Polyxeza, 
Parts , thy Silter gives thee Liberty. - BA | [Unbinds Paris. ] 
Ulyſſ, What dares Achi//cs (exrmy Pras/nerfree 2 

Ach. U'ſſes, dare! Thar Breaththaw'd bethy laft, 
By HedTor's Soul, that liveſt toqueltion me; 
| I 
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But Love has charm'd all Rage within my Brealt —— 
O that 1 cou'd call Treilxs, and Hettor back 
So ſoon , I'de give a thouſand lives with Joy. 
Par. What wond'rous happy change is thus ! 
Ach. Know, Menclans, | 
That I alone have gorg'd thy greedy Vengeance, 
With blood of all = Trqea Sons, burthis : 
Nay have done more than the whole War belide, 
Enough to ſatisfie the angry Gods. 
Let Peace be offer'd then before to Morrow, 
Or.I'le no more againſt-the Trans fight 
If you rcefule,. then leave me to my Choice z 
This Arm ſhall ſoon rejoyce their drooping Hearts 
And turn.the Scale, which with-my ſtrength I poys'd, — 
Divine Polyxc114 
Fle fend a Guard to wait you tothe Town. T 
Will you kind Paris , be my Advocate * 
Par, Why ſhou'd the great and brave <Achiles doubt it 2 
No longer «fon to Morrow you'l'expec, 
When.you , and the poor Trans you have ſav'd, 
Shall happy be. 
- Ach, Then Troy look up above theenvious Fates,. 
Abilles now, and Beauty guards thy Gates, 
Whilſt Love upon thy batter'd Walls does ſtand, 
And ſhoots (wift Darts from his Immortal Hand. *: 


Exeunt Ach. Paris, Polyxena, «nd Myrm, 


Men. O horrid Traytor! : 

ly. Tam the Traytor —-Kull me, torture me 
Thar firſt deceiv*d you, when I brought this Man, 
This furious, fickle, and tempeſtuous Devil, 
To bea Plague to our Deſigns and Hopes. 


Reenter tothem Agam. Ajax, Diom. with Guard:. 


C224. I metAchilles, as I came this way, 
Heedlels, and in his Hand Polyxens. 

Ulyſſ. Paris,. a Pris ner taken in the Fight, 
'A has releas'd, and cowardly bewitch'd 


of TROY. 

With Beauties Charms, has vow'd to fight for Greece 

No more, and if you w'on't ro Peace incline, 

He'le run from us, apd with the Trgaxs join, 
Aga, Halt, ſound a quick Retreat through all the Army 

Let ev'ry Prince draw up his Men together, 

Then inſtantly ſurpriſe, as in a Ring, 

His zdons, and kill 'emev'ry one. -- —- 

#/yſſ. Hold Agememnon ake this laſt Advice, 

And if it prove not to your Hopes, ſucceſsful, 

Then all your Rage light on {yſſes Head — 

Achilles knows not yer of our Delign 

Of the prodigious Engin of the Horſe ; 

Then let's goin, and call him ſtraight to Council; 

Tell him we gladly (hall embrace the Peace, 

That we'l remove the Camp to Texedes, 

And leave this Statue to beplac'd in Z/ium, 

As a perpetual Pledge of Faith between us; 

So, whilſt your felt, and others grace his Wedding, 

You Hjax, Diomed, and Menelaws, 

With ſome ſeleed Troops clole lock'd within, 

Shall hurry forth, aided with yer [0 Silence, 

And fo ſurpriſe both Trojazs and Achilles, 
Omnes, There ſpoke the God, the Oracle of Greece, 
Ajax. In, in and proſecute this great Device. C 
Aza, Quick, let's embrace the Counſel of the wile, 


Excunt Ones. 


Finis Aflus Qparti. 
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SCENE opens 10a Temple, and arſcovers Andromache kneeling 
before Hector's Tomb, is Armour and Sword upon it, Paris entgy,; 
to her, | 


Paris, VV VV Hat means the ſad Andromache to mourn 

With endlel[s Tears upon her Husbands Urn. 
As if ſhe'd chalienge Heav'n, that lent no Ears ? 
Look up, behold the Gods have heard thy Prayers. 

And, What art 2 Thear the Voice of bleſſed Tydings . 
But my dull Eyes, all ſwoln and drown'd in Tears, 
Forbid that I ſhou'd ſee the happy Man 
That brings ſuch Comfort to-Andromache. 

Par. Peace ſpreads her Wings o're alt the Gates of Troy, 
Through ev'ry Street is-heard the Sound of Joy, 

And bury'd 1/:#m now again appears ; 

Riſelike a Phoznix from thy Husband's Hearſe, 
The Gree:ans have remov'd their Ten Years Siege , 
The widen'd Gates extend their longing Arms 

To let in proud Achilles, who this hour 

Isto be marri'd to Polyxens. 

na. Now Pity hold thy Tongue, or ſtop my Ears, 
!ſthis be all the.Comforr it declares 
Blame not Az4romache, though ſtill ſhe grieves, 

Whilſt Hefor's dead, and baſe A#chilles lives, 

Par, Riſe beſt of Women then, and (ſwiftly move, 
Wing'd with the Charms of juſt Revenge and Love — 
Give me thy hand — Thus o're-his Sacred Tomb, 

His Spirttecchoing from it's Marble Room, 
Swear, that the Gods may hear us ev'ry Word, 
By Hedor”s Ghoſt, his Gaztlet, and his Sword. 

Ana, W hat ſhall I ſwear? 

Par. Revenge, Revenge for thy dear Husband's Death, 
Switt on the Head of haughty, proud Achilles, » 
Aaticipate his watchful Stars, that guard 


His 


of T ROT. 
His hated Life, and ſnarchbrighr darling Vengeance 
From the fond Breaſt of Fove, and execute 
So fudden;. twill amaze the Rival God 
To ſee us favour'd, and lo doted on 
By his belov'd, and courted Godde!s. 

And, See, (ce with eager haft, and longing Hopes, 
As ereI wuh'd to (ee the happy Fruit -- —- 
Of a hard Birth I groan'd with Thus I (wear 
By all theſe dear Remains, with Tears of Joy, 
And Sorrow mingled in a Show”r together. 

Par. And I by all thele hallow'd Bones, 
And buri'd Valour here——So, 'tis enough ; 
Now give thy Eyes ſomereſpite from their jult 
And tributaty Tears, to lead thee forth, 
Wherethou may'lt glut thy longing Sight, and reap 
Far greater and more pleaſing Sacrifices; . 
To heap upon his Tomb, where for thele Trophies, 
The Armour forg'd by {an ſhall be laid, 
And on his Spear Achiffes dreadful Head, 

Ana. O tel me then, how I Revenge may have; [Come forward 
Nothing but that cou'd force me from his Grave ;--»pon the Stage } 
Inſtruct me by what Miſchict we may now 
Send this Immortal to his Seat below. . 

Par. Polyxena by Priamu's Command, 

And Hecwb4's, is forc'd to give her Hand, 

Tobe the Sacrifice for all our Lives, 

ehilles woful Bride in Palles Temple z 

Like poor _Andromeds, to be theredevour'd 

By this Land Monſter ; 
'ButlT, like Theſess flying from the Gods , 

Will reſcus her, and in his greedy Hand , 

Before the Prieſt has ſaid his binding Pray'r, 

This happy Arm, fledg'd witha venom'd Dart, 

Shall ſend a Poylon to his Mortal Place, 

And ſnatch her from his eager wiſlyd Embrace 

Theſe Shonts proclaim the Grecian Princes nigh, 


To meet the King, and grace Achilles Wedding, 
[ Shouts mithin; ]: ' 


Retire, and with thy beſt Perſualtons - 
Divert the Mind of poor Polyxena. 


And, ; 
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4nd. Revenge, and HefFer's Gholt ſhall be my Guide. 


\ .Exit Andromache. 


Enter to Paris, Agam. and Ulyfſes at one deor, 
avd Priamus end Gaaras at another, 


4, The Heav'ns preſerve the Mighty Phrygian Ring, 
And 7 roy's Prelexver , fayour'd by the Gods ; 
* Thus CABAMEMNOR, and the Grecian Princes, 
Embrace the Union by Achilles made, 
Accept that Love has been fo long exiP'd | 
Brave Breaſts are (ubject till poo Enmity, 
That laid alide, contain the nobleſtFriendlhip. 
Fri, How gay, and beautiful does Peace appear, 
Sprung from the aged griſly Bed of War. \ 
This lovely offspring of a Ten Years Siege, 
Has made us all enamour'd of her Charms. 
The Joy had been roo great without alley; 
Had Hedor liv'd t' have ſeen this happy day. 
Aga, By Hettor's Death you but exchange a Son, 
Achilles now his Virtues, and his Placedoes own, 
Hiyſſ. And more than that, we come not empty handed, 
But bring a Gift, a Sacritice of Peace, 
That Jupiter him{elFwou'd gladly own, 
A noble Statue from Original, 
Divinely conſecrate to your great Goddeſs 
Pallzs, whom we moſt humbly now 1mplore 
To take this Godlike Image to her ſelf, 
And ever whilſt ſhe looks on that, forget 
TheCrime done by Ulyſſes and the Grecians, 
In ſtealing her Divine Palladiurs, 
And ({ofrom hence to everlaſting Ages, 
It ſhall be call'd the great Pa/ladian Horle. 
Pri, What Miracle is this of which you tell! 
Wyſſ. This glorious Body's of fo vaſt a Bignebs, 
That the moſt wide, and lofty of your Gates 
Too little 4s tolet in—Give then Command 
That ſtraight it may be brought into the Town, 
And Ile make known the Wonder of the World, 


of TROY. 
And Bounty of the Gods to Troy, | 
Pri, Quickly, with all the Joyful Speed that can, 
Let a vaſt oe be made in ev'ry Wall, 
And ler the Prieſts, and all that are religious, 
In Triumph, and with Songs of Gratitude, 
Conduct this: Guardian of our City in. 
Ulyſſ. Know, Noble Trojaxs, that whefi firſt we raviſh'd 
Your dread Pattadrwe , with ſuch prodigious Joy 
To Greece, and Terrourto the Hearts of Troy, 
I wiſhU/ſſes had that Night been Nlain, 
Or loſt thele Eyes that guided him, or left 
Theſe moſt prophane and Sacrilegious Arms 
Mangled, and cut from my unhappy Body, 
That firſt laid impious Hands npon her Godhead, 
Which brought ſo great a Plague amongſt our Army : 
For worſe than what you dreaded fell on us 
You only fear'd, what we havefelt with horcour ; 
W hich Qt our Policy has kept conceal'd, 
Till Calchas, by Divinity infpir'd, 
| And by the Mercy of the Goddefs, did invent 
This Horſe, by skilful Zpgs fram'd, to be 
Anendleſs Sacrifice, and Refuge for us, 
Which was no ſooner done, bnt her pleas'd' Vengeance Raid, — 
The Reafon why it's Vaſtneſs was defign'd, 
Was, if we had been forc'd to quit the Siege, 
And leave ſogreat a Bleſſing to our Foes behind, 
It ſhould be held a thing impoſſible 
To be coavey'd into your City. 


SCENE opens, and diſcovers Callandra i»-s 
difiraffed poſere, with her Hair looſe, running and - 
catchi ld of ſeveral Trojans that paſs haſtily - 
to and fro the Streets, bringing in the Horle; 


Caſſ. Hold Trojans, hold, you wiltul wretched Mea ; . 
Are youall mad 2 Orhave you been fo long 
Us'd and condemn'd to conſtant Miſery, : | - 
: That y' are grown ſenl(elels and likethe Salamander 
Live beſt 1n hotteſt Fires : ——Oftay,Q hold. >; 
Your dreadful Hands that pull a Vengeance on 


Your:r 
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retched Heads —— Heark, hear m 
And let me roar into, your Adders Ears, 
The dimn'd in Hell arc mot ſowretched as | 
Ah me! why all this haſt ingrateful Trojans - 
Muſt theſe magnifick Walls be trampl'd on, 

T hat have defended you, your W. 
So long,, to let in this deteſted Pageant ! 


Your w 


ives and Children, 


y Voice in time;! {1 /. 


O ominous Signs of your ſeyere,DeſtruQuon ! —— 


Stay, hear me once, before y* arequite undon : 
Achilles with a Thouſand Mys mraons 

Is not ſo dreadful as this fatal Horſe—— 

D'y* ſhout ye dull infatuated Monſters! 

This treach'rous Joy betrays your Deltiny : 

For your own Voyces ring your Funeral Knells, 


And your vile hands have batter'd dowa theſe Walls, 
W hole ruinous, and revengful Heaps ſhall bury you. 
Pax. Caſſandra, Sir, ,is broke amongl(t the Throog, 


And now again infeted, with her Madaels, 
And fill'd with ſome deceitful-Prophelie, 

Rails in the Streets with Curles1n her Mouth. 

T he fearful T79azs hearken in a maze, 

Forſake their Stations, 'and with wonder gaze. 


PS. Let her alone, {he's wretched only to her (elf, 


Born under fuch a Curſe, * the ſtill does grieve, 
That none that hears her ever can believe. 

The great 'Foyſe is arſeover'd, 

Caſſ. It comes, it comes, the Fatal How'rs at 
This Monumental Pride ſhall ſink thy Land, 


hand, 


And thy vaſt Towers, (well'd with prodigious Height, 


[ Shouts. 7 
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Par, See, ſeethe wond'rous Horſe appears fo high, 
As if it nodded from the lofty Sky, 
And did deſcend to lick the Dew on Mountains. 


Caſlandra comes forward upon the $t 156 


» 
"= "a 


Caſſ. Ah Priamus, what has rhy folly done, 
Unworthy to be call'd Dardanss Son ? 
Why has thy Mortal Hands prophan'd with Gui!t 
Thele Walls, by Neptune and Apollo built ; 
Troy's Sacred Beauty, and its Strength remoy'd , 
By Phebus, and the Ocean (o belov'd * 
Behold this Horle, *ris not the Grecrans God, ? 
Bur the valt Trees, that on Mount 74a [tood, \ 
Has brought forth this prodigious Birth of Wood. \ 
His Belly 15 a Camp that holds an Army, 
And thole hard monſtrous Rows of dreadtul Teeth 
Are Trenches that it is detended with ; 
Thole wide and gaping No'trils Air receive, 
And draw in breath, whereby a Thouland live ; 
This Land-Ship in it's moni{trous Deck infolds 
More than your Fleet upon the Ocean holds. 
You are decetv'd to think you have no Foes ; 
They are not all remov'd to Tereaos : 
For the belt part of all the Crecran Force 
I; muſter'd in the Belly of this Horle. 
{ly/ſ. O hateful Blaſphemy againſt the Gods ! 
She 1s pofleſt by ſome infernal Spirit, 
That makes this horrid Sound come from her Mouth, -—— 
'Tis your ill Fate that threatens you, O Trojans, 
Whoenvious of your Happinels ; 
Come cover'd o're with her Religious Madaels, 
Toruin you if you believe her. 
Pri, Bearit, with all your Sacred Reverence, 
To Pallas Temple, and there let it ſtand, 
Where once the great Pa//24:um (Food, 
Caſſ. O dreadful Sound ! O woful King of Troy, 
And Traitor to thy own Felicity ! 
Mult her Walls down ? her golden Roofs lieflae, 


To be a Stable for this filthy Horle ! | 
K _ Have 
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Have you no pity, no remorle lett for your (elves 2 
O ſaverhe Cries of Infants, that this Night 
Will all be torn from their dear Mothers Breaſts, 
And their young Heads be dath'd againlt the Walls, 
And ravith'd Virgins rua about the Streets 
With feartul Shreiks, to wake the groaning Dead 
To their Relief. . 
Pri, Take heraway ; convey herto her Cloiiter, 
There let her hollow to the Marble Walls, 
Till the's convinc'd, and comet her lelt again. 
Caſ/, O hear me firit, my Knees bent to the Ground, 
My Eyes with Tears, and Showers of Sorrow drown'd -—- 
Stay your Commands, benum'd, and wretched King, 
Are y'all turn'd Statues with K/ſſes Tale © 
The Adamanrtine Rocks,or frigid Zone, 
Are more relenting, and morg loft than you, 
I was an evil Spirit, and decetv'd you, 
When I foretuld the Fate of Trozlus, 
And gallant Hedor's Death, which the raſh Men 
Had both avoided, had they heard my Counſel. , 
Pri. Guards inſtantly remove her. ; 
Caſſ. O mind whatL hall tell, This Hill of Wood, k 
This Mountain of prodigious Timber here . 
Does groan to be deliver'd of a Monſter 
More herice then Hyara, with a thouſand Heads 
Arm'd with impenetrable Steel — mind you —— 
It's ev'ry motion makes a jarring Sound, 
As if the Gods, to punith *'em, had rais'd 
A civil War withia it's ſpatious Womb, —— 
[ {aw old Zaacoon, with Zeal infpir'd, 
Run from the ſteep and high Watch Tower of Tre, 
(A Launce graſp'd 1n his tteddy hand ) from whence 
He law this dreactul Enginfirſt appear, 
And dauatleſs making to the huge Machine, 
Struck with his Spear a mighty Blow thereon, 
W hen ftraight there iffu'd from it's bellowing (ides, | 
A noitz like Thunder , when Joves angry Bolts (| ; 
Arctro!l'd along the Pavemearof the Sky, 'h 
Or tl? ratiing Sound of Phebus Chariot W heels, P 
Driving along the Marble Firmament, || 
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of TROT. 
1yſſ, Now may the Goddels ſtrike this Woman dead 
That thew'd her Vengeance on old Leacoors Head, w—— 
Witnels you juſt revengtul Powers on high, 
And you brave Tre1ans, kill meif Tlye. 
No ſooner had he done this horrid D&d, 
But Heav*n this Judgment for his fault decreed 
I aw the giddy, and prophane old Prieſt,” -- 
With long wreath'd Serpents twiſted round his Body, 
And on his Breaſt, in view of all 
The Trojan Princes, and the Greczan Kings, 
The fearful Adders lett their forked Stings, 
Caſſ. O it was falſe, your Eyes were all decetv'd ; 
It was a Trick, the Cunning of #/ſſes, 
Tocheat your Sights with ſuch deluding Objects, 
Which to my Senle Illuftons did appear, 
\nd all the Serpents, Conyurarions were. 
Prj, Ill hear no more - Away with her —— 
?\nd thut her up for ever in her Vault 
[ Guards effer to t 
Come Princes, now my Son Achilies wants you, 
Longing till you conduc him to the Temple. 
Caſſ, Hear then, what Heav'n by me foretels you, 
The Goddets from this minute hates you all, 
Eternal Ruin on your Heads ſhall fall —— 
Heark, heark — The Noiſe begins — The Tempeſt rolls, 
That ſwallows up your misbelieving Souls 
Pale fac'd Revenge with tall red Murther meets 
With noife of Blood, and Horrour in the Streets — 
The Horſe has litter'd, fee, and from it breaks 
A thouſand untam'd, mad, and furious Greets —— 
There's Dromeaes, Ajax to0y and more, | 
Give the Watch-Word Now all the Grecians roar ; 
The Thunder's loud, and Pals Temple ſhakes, 
The Noiſe, mad ileeping Heeubas awakes , 
Half naked, and diſtra& along ſhereels, 
A Tribe of raviſh'd Matrons at her heels ——- 
Give me my Children, then aloud She's heard g —— 
And takes that old rough Grecie» by the Beard, 
See, all around ſhines a bright burning Light, 
And Hefor's Ghoſt runs trembling at the fight —— 
K 2 


_ 


There's 


7: 


le ber away. ] 


[Revers,,] 


68 The Defiriffion 


There's old 4zch1iſes, out of breath, and lame, 
Beckens his $90 to help him from the Flame ; 

Then good «rex, through the fiery Track, 

Carries his aged Sire upon his back —— 

Pity the poor young Man —@—Away, away, 

T he blazing Tow'rs ſhall guide thy Steps till day. — 
So——Diffolution reigns ——Diſtruction's nigh —— 
Help us, C//azara, now 1n vain they cry 
I ſee ——T hear, but will in ſpite be dumb — 
Burn ;um, burn —— I told you what wou'd come. 


Exit Mad. 


Pri, Run, quickly follow her, and watch her Steps —— ; 
She is arriv d to the extremeſt height : 
Of wretched Madneſs. | ; 


Enter to them Achilles, Polyxena,| Helen, 
ana Andromache attenaca. 


Ach, Why, beauteous Goddels, dot thou lay alide | 
The charming Features of a chearful Bride? | 
Bedew'ſt the Earth in walt with Peariy Show'rs * 
VW here Virgins 1n the way have ſcatter'd Flow'rs. 
foy inthe Face ofall the World appears 
Bur ſad Polyxepa is {till in Tears. | 
Welcome brave Gen'ral, by my Joy thou art. ; {To Agam, ] 
Welcome */y{ſes, welcome ts my Heart | 
Where's Diomeaes, 4jax, -and the relt 2 
Cou'd they not come to ſee Mebulles bleſt ! 

Thou 4gamemneoy, envielt not the Sight, 

To lee me he, and bask in Heav'n to Night — — 

O how the Pleaſure to my Senſe is brought, 

Beyond the exquiſite Device of Thought. 

My longing Arms about her I will twine, 

Like Woodbine, Jeſſamin, or the curling Vine ; 

She, like the Sun, when the kind Spring is nigh, 

And I the ravith'd Globe lie melting by , 

Still brooding o're the Treaſure of my Love, 

And laugh at all the envious Gods above. 6 
4. Polyxena, you are unjuſt to mourn, 


Y'arz 


f TROY. 


Y'are happy, and your Joys are all to come, 
But mine are bury'd in my He&or's Tomb, 
Pelyx, Ah Siſter, will you not believe theſe Eyes ? 
I ſwear, I'de rather go a Sacrifice, 
And offer up my Blood, this Peace to gain, 
Than be the Queea ot all this Nuptial Train. — 
Yet I muſt goto keep you all from Ruin. 
And, But canſt not lavethy Husband's hated Breath. [A/c] 
Ach, Come my dear Friends, and let's to Hymen go, 
Withall the Pomp, and Glory we can ſhew 7 
Come beauteous Helen, and Andremache, 
And thou moſt fair, and beauteous of the Three ; 
Cynthia bedect with Stars, thines not lo bright, 
As thou ſhalt gild the lower World to Night —— 
Let thele two Princes take thee by the Hands, 
AS Jove, and Mars, Icd Ferus 0're the Sands, 
Or as thy Mother Hecu62 was led C 


By Man Kings, a Globe upon her Head, 

Ard brought in Triumph to her Nuptial Bed — 
Ah! Father Priam, why do we not go ? 
Come all you Sy/van Gods, and {trew the way, 
You Nymphs, and Virgins ling before, and play, 
Whilſt my Divine Polyxepa, and I, 

View all around Elyſium: Tapeſtry 
Let confin'd Lovers wanton under ground, 

We'l tread above, with Nobler Plcalures crown'd 
Tell me the Tales of amorous Gods no more, 

We are Immortal, and Divine all o're, 

The thouſand ways to Pleaſure Fove enjoys 

Are leſs than the dear BleHings of thele Eyes. 


Exeunt, as to the Temple, Achilles led by Andro- 
mache and Helen, a»d Polyxena /ead by Agam. 
ana Ulyles. Manet Paris Sls. 


Par, *A goes, with Loves great ExpeQation curlt, 
And fill'd fo full, this moment a' will burlt, 
Love ſhall prolong thy Dettiny no more, 
W hole borrow'd Wings does proudly make thee Soar, — 
Help me, ye Gods, and litt me up on high, 
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To pull this horrid Meteor from the Sky, 
Though thou doſt ride the Chariot ot the Sun, 
Fate ſhall aſſiſt this Hand, to ſtrike thee down, 
Raſh Phaeton, like whom thou dolt aſpure, 
Withthy hot Brain to ſet the World on Fire. 


Paris going off, the Scene draws to the Temple, and 
diſcovers Priamus, Agamemnon , Achilles , 
Ulyſſes, Polyxena, Helen, «nd Androma- 
che, Prieſts, and Aitendants, Priamus givino 
Polyxena 7o Achilles, Paris behind the Altar, 


Pri, Forgetting, brave Achilles, what we 'ave loſt, 
And the revengeful Crys of Heftor's Ghoſt, 
To pleaſe the Gods, and end this fatal Strife, 
I give you my lov'd Daughter for a Wite, 
In hopes you'l prove a far more happy Son, 
And heal the Trans of the Wrongs y* have done — 
Now Hymen, andthe Prieſts, conclude the reſt, 
And Pallzs 1n the Heavens make you bleſt. 


Paris behind the Altar unſeen, flings a Dart, 
ana wounas Achilles, They all come forward 
upon the Stage, The Temple ſbuts, 


Ach, Ha! ha! Polyxena what ails my Heart ! 
Sure *twas not Love that gave that deadly ſmart— 
I'me hurt —- O Gods ! Who can the Pain indure ! 
O Hercules] T'me ſtruck with Lightning. 
Help me——Pm ſtung— O give me room, 
SOme Serpent 'tis has bit me by the Heel, 
I was Immortal elſe. 
And, Thanks Paris,thou the gallant Deed haſt done, [4/4 
H{ſſ. His Life's betray'd, there's Treaſon,though unknown— 
Princes, let ev'ry man Coda his own, 
Polyx, Ah me, how miſerable was I born ! 
Pri, Bear witnels all ye Gods my Innocence ! 
I'm more aſtoniſh'd at the Deed than you, 
Ach, What Coward, Slave, has hurt me in this Part, 
That durſt not look Achilles in the Face — 


Hlyſſes, 


thſſes, Ulyſſes — Take thy keen Sword, 
And with thy courteous Arm cut off this Toy at 
Quick, quick — Bale, and untimely am L inatch'd, 


Ulf. ; ar out the Iray tor. | Þ: ris co mes forw ay i 1 


Par. You need not—— Here he ſtands that did the Dec, 
I Paris, inthe Faceot all the World, -- —- 

And in the ſight of Jove, will Tuſtifie, 

That this revengetul , and ſucceſsful Arm, 

Has done it, for the lake of Tro:/wus, 

Whom cowardly, and baſely he did murder, 
Incompatls'd with his bloody Myrmiaens ; 

Then him, and He&or, molt obicenely dragg 'd 
About the Walls, in light of all the Trojans, 
That ſaw the dilmal Sight with bleeding Hearts, 
And weeping Eyes. 

Ach, Ha, Fove ! Mult I then faltby him whoſe Head 
But Yeſterday I tav'd from Slaughter ! 
Hear me A/cides, help thy dledtiog Son 
In (ice of Torture3——All the Pangs of Hell 
Shao t hiader me, bur! ke a wounded Lion 
II ruſt upon him, tear him with my Fangs 
And ipriokle his nauſeous Blood about the Air —o 
Ha ! Let me go— D'ye ho!d me? —— Let me go 
What ſhall Achilles know the Curicd 51 ave, 

Whole Hand has kill'd him, and dic unreveng'd ! 

Hear me Hiyſſes, —- Help me <4 gamemmor 
Where——where are my A131midons 
Hear, hear Achr/les 

Par, Guards all afſilt me, and _ my Life —— 
wY ever ltirs tall meet A:hilles Far 

YeGods ! Whar's 1a this ne to be done. 
Wo Fly thou with all the Wings of faithful ſpeed, 


% 


Go fetch 'em-——- 


C Aſide to two Greci: 30s, ] 


{\nd bid the Can np at 7; *5 remove, 

And (wiftly lead their err torth to [709 — 
Another run to wv atehival $1101 traight 1 
Command him to unlock the Horle this Momcnt 
Tell Diomedes, Ajax, 42d the reſt, 

That now's the tine to {[uc _ and win 

The Town Go, tell 'em wharhas harpend, 
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And bid *em be as quick as Lightning, 


( Exeunt 2 Grecians.) 
Ach. Help me —©O carry me but to the Traitor 
Shepherd -— Come from the Covert of thy Guards, 
And if thou dar'lt , out tace me in the Storm 
O Thetis! pray the Gods tolend me Wings 
Inſtead.of Feet, to help thy wounded Son, 
That I may fly like the Imperial Bird, 
And ſnatch this Mountain-Pigeon tor my Prey 
Am l forlaken 2 Gods, will not you hear me then ? 
Still dolt thou weep, my dear Polyxens ! [To Polyx,] 
Art thou not glad, glad that this hated man 
Is ſnatch'd away in view of all his Hopes, 
That murder'd Tro:iis, and kill'd brave He@or, 
In ſpite of all thy Pray'rs, and lofter Tears, 
Whole gentle Pow'r might then have ſtaid, and charm'd 
Thunder from the revengetful Hand of Jove 
Now, now 1 feel the weight of all thy Curles, 
And heavier Sorrows on me. 
Polyx, I wiſh this Tongue of mine had then been blaſted, 
Or that thole Curles had light heavier on 
This wotul Head ; I then had been more happy. 
Par, Brave Agamemnon, fince the thing is done, 
That all the Power of Man can ner'e retrieve, 
And Troil:s, and Heftor are reveng'd, 
Paris declarcs 1n the behalf of Troy, 
That in 4ch:%es all its Foes are (lain I 
Hencetorth we'l call you Friends, and from our Hearts 
Embrace the Peace, as was before delign'd, 
Ulſſ. Trojans, Let us retreat: for we deny 
All Friendſhip with the Murd'rers of Achilles. 
Ac, Thanks kind H/yſſes , bravely traſt thou ſaid : * 
Revenge will pleaſe my Ghoſt when I am dead— 
Let all the Grecian to my Burial come , 
And there repeat their Vows upon my Tomb, 
That Troy 1n Pyramids of Flames ſhall burn, 
Its Gold and Jewels into Aſhes turn, 
And only ſpare this Virgin for my ſake. [Meaying Poly. 


[ Alarm,and [bouts within. ] 
| Wh). 


of TROY. 
 Ubſ. Achilles has no ſooner faid the word, 
But his Revenge-15 come. 


Enter a Trojan, 


— m—_ 


Troj, Fly Priamns, to Refuge ſtraight retire, 
Your Enemies come arm'd with Sword and Fire. 
Thouſands of Grecrans let the Streets on Flame, 
W hil'ſt we ſtand all amaz'd from whence they came, 
Legions without encompals round the Town 
Sure all the Gods to aid em are come down: 
For leſs than in 3 moment'Tyoy is won. 
Pri, Now we tind true Caſſandra's Words too late, — 
Come tad Remainder of loft Pr:am's Children, 
Let us all burn, and die together, 
And.” With greater Joy, than live after my Heer. 
Ach, .O ſtay by me —- O lave Polyxens, 


Exeunt Priam, Polyx. Andr, ad Helen, 


Paris, Damn'd Traitors! YetT am reloty'd 
Todie no Coward's Death. 

Ach, "Hold AgAMEmnn, and lupport me firm 
Inſpire me with new Strength ye Gods, but till 
[ die reveng'd ——'Afalls, the Traitor falls, 


Agamemnon, 4d Ulyfles ſxpport Achilles 
who kills Paris.” : 


And thus Itriumph in my Death. 
Par. Farwell to Beauty now, and all the'World, 
Helen, and I have troubl'd it too long — 
My Soul moves heavy onwards with the thoughts, 
That Menelaus now will graſp thee all— 
Take her——O there's the HellI go to,mect with —— 
Bear witneſs Heav'n I part not with: my Life 3 Ss 
With half fo much regret. _ [ Dies, 


bs 


SCENE opens, and diſcovers Troy Surning.” 
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Ul. Look there Achilles; fee that gallant Sight y. 
Wal revive thee ? Now an Flames outro ; 
Troy burn thy Sacrifice before thou dieſt, 

And each of all thy gallant Myrmidens 

Revenge their Maſters Death with ſlaughter of 

A thouland murder'd Trojans, | 
' Ach. When ere 1 fell, thus 'twas decreed on highs... 

Thus ſhou'd be (een, thus Thetss Son ſhow die, 

A Kingdoms Ruin to attend my Fall, | 

And burning Cities light my Fugerak—.. 

Like the Suns Bird, the Phurnux,, in her Fire, 

In Flames of Gold, and Spices, I']e.expire—— 

Come fellow Soldiers, help:metoa Sear, 

And lay this curſed Trqas at my. Feet. — . 


The ſeat Achilleyin-s Chair with Paris beneath 
is feet, Achilles looks towards the Town. 


Thus, like the, King of Slaughter from my Throne, 
Ple ſend my Guard of Fates to ſcourge the Town, 
And thus in State, till my laſt-wand'ring Breath, 
Sit, and behold the Pageantry of Deaths. 
C Achilles Dres, 


Ags. He's gone, andas he always liwd; dies ; 
The haughticſt, greateſt, braveſt Manon Earth... 


Enter to them Diomedes, Menelaus, Ajax, Cp- 
tains, and Soldiers, ARetreat Sounded, 


Dis, Sound a Retreat from all your thirſt of Blood 
Our Mortal Senſes can/indure no more—— | 
Brave Agamemnon, and Hiyfſes fafe ! - 

We come to crown you with'Etexnal Fame—— 

All Obſtacles that ſtood before: our way, 

Are etther drown'd in Blood, or burnt in Plame. 
Men. What, mourn-you/o're #ehilles Bady there! 
4a. . Then is our Conqueſt ſulli'd with' Deſpair. 
Dio. Had we won all the World, and this to ſee,| 

Itwerea:fatelCheckto:Vidor | 


4s. Whatare decomegfall the Trojan Princes : m—_—_ 
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Here lieth Paris at CAchilles Feet, | 
Slain by that gallant Man, who firlt by him, 
Was in Minerve's Temple baſely wounded. 
Dio. The lamentable King and Queen, 
With the poor Remnant of their Friends, and Daughters, 
Were all {urpris'd by us, where the had fled 
For Refuge to the Temple—— With this hand 
I Sacrific'd the bleeding Priamus, 
Tuſt bending on his Knees before the Altar , 
But all the Women,- we took pity on, 
And have fecur'd them free from any hirm, 
Only _Andromache elcap'dour Care, 
And to the Temple the again return'd;. 
Where, with her Husband's Aſhes ſhe was burnd. 
Ages. Now Brother Menelare, 
You with your beauteous Helex may _ 
And homewards bring the Price of all the War. .. 
4bſſ. Thus we ſee ended all theſe fatal Broils, 
The Plague of War, and-Ten Years conſtant Toils— 
Firſt lend each noble Arm to lift in State, : | 


This gallant Corps, and mourn <AMchilles Fate ; 
Then, like a Soldier, bear himto the Fleet, 
Loſing no time go court inconſtant.Gales, 
But,with aldShouts fil all our empty Sails,. 
Turning our Joyful Eyes upon the Plain, © 
Where the ſad Troy in Aſhes does remain. . 


Exceunt Omnes., 


Pag. 23. tine g. read Lightning deſcended; 


2 OP *F wlogue, Spoker | 
"= _Fy1 Hex Author is to beg your Kt) a 
| He therefore choſe me out the Tark to av : 

For Women are beſt child in wheadling you, © 
He knows not yet how you have Cenſur'd him, 
whether his Epilogue you will eſteer, 

As 4 plat Flonriſh af ter Vitfory, 
Or the Swans Note , that ſings when She's to ate : 
But finding 'twas 4 Tux upon the Play, 

He ruſh'd on boldly, ani this bia me ſay, ———o 
To the fair Sex FA firſt this Anſwer groves, 

If they ſhowd chant to ask, why Helen ttves? 
tt was the truth, as Hiſtory aeclares, 

(1f there were any ſuch as Trojan Wars, 

If this fam'd Seige were no Bear*Garaen Fray, 
nd Ajax was wo Butcher, as ſome ſay——— 
Yet let her live, and find a far worſe Doors, 
T'a Jealous Cuckold to be $y'd at bome,” 
Think how to Jilt g and never have the Pow'r, 
<A wud that's a Curſe that many of us indure., —— 
Next, tothe Mey if they're diſpleas'd, to'find 
Her Husband, aftey all this Stir, ſo kind, © 
We muſt confeſs that. it is ſtrange to ſet , 

Yet ſome of you have don't, more quietly ; 

Not like th* Hereick Citchold whe for's Bride 

Has at the Bar asfierce a:Combat try'd, 

As Hector, and Achilles ever did, | 
Of which more fam'd Recoras art in'the Hall, 
Thaz are of Troy, or Amadis de Gaule—— 
As for #he Men of Gallantry, and Wit, 

That love like Paris, and like Hector fight, * 
They will not ſure be ſorry when;they-ſee;* 
This good Example for their 'Eaſe'to be: > = 
For who among you's ſuch a hungry Lover 

wou'd after ten years eat the ſame Diſh over,.___ 
Next for Andromache, *tis hard to find » 
wife that is ſo conſtant, or ſo kind: 

we ave u0 ſuch fooliſh widewsiin our Nation 
That will be taught by ſuch & Scurvy Faſhion ; 
But ſoon ase're She can, think of betrothing 
Home proper, br awny Fellow that has nothing.” 


FINIS. 


